
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



^ 



JO^"^ 




">^ 




s 






AX 

pUu) 



V. 



p^f 









1 


t 






THE 






/ ' 


w 


O R K 

OF THE LATE 


s 





OF DREGHORN. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



VOL. L 



V. 




u 



«^ 



THE 

WORKS 

OF THE LATB 

JOHN MJCLAURIN, Es^ 

OFDREGHORN: 

/ . • • 

ONE OF THE SENATORS 

OF THE COLLEGE OP JUSTICE, 

AND 

F,R. S.EDIN*. 



oCfaaq^e hoimne (crk ce ^i^il peine .d9ot«esiiieaMeof»-m<mi«ats; fx. ratr 
(* lemble a un ceruinage hesreflections les pkis epureet qu'il ««tnirt pen. 
*' dant sa tic. Avant ta mort il en forme un livre plus ou moins gros, 
«< selon ea maniere de roir & de t*ezprimer : ce livre est Tame du de. , 

fifimt. 

,Mxaci£R, l*ii% 244o..toro. U 



JN TWO VOLUMES, 

• I. t I sasaaaaacg 



VOL. I. 



EDINBURGH: 



a?RlNTEt) FOR THE EDITOR, . 
J|f 7. kuthwn and Sons ; 
AMP SOJ-D BT B£U & BRADFUTB| AMD E. PAJLFOUR, 



enmtt^ in fbmiontf^ i^eat 



p o i: M s. 



p 



iJu.i' i . ■ ! .J ' '., ,.".'.l,fiH'iii>- 



CONTENTS OF VOL. L 



Preface, by the Editor . - . Page i 
Account of thje Life and Writings of the Author, v 

Pr<;face, written by the Author, - - i 

Lj^rodaftes, -- -- - - ^ 

Advice J:o a Young Poet, - - - ^ 

Jo Money, ----- t 7 

"the Signs difcontcntcJ, -.-.-. 9 

A Convcrfatiqn with Cupid, - - - lo r 

jCupid, a Patient, - - - - IJ 

VerfestoMifs -, - - - -^ . ^5 

Qr^ Strq^nge's Print of Apollo rewarding Merit, 16 

Tlie Beil Argument^ - - - - ib 

Verfcs Y^rittcn on a blank Leaf of Prior's Potms, i8 

TheAV^lk, ... - , - ;-* - , ib. 

ppltapK on Profeffor MacLauria^ - r a» 

0i|to m Engl.ifh, - - - ";•, ^3 

pnnui, - f , ,- ' * -, ^ T 24- 

Oil Johofon's Didlionary, - -. ^ . ^9 

E''«gy» . 7 r : r - - 3* ^ 
A Song* infcrjbed to James Bafwell, Efq. 3^- 

a A Birth- p 



Contents of Vol. I. 

A Birth-Day Ode, in honour of the late Andrew 

Crofby, Elq AdTocate, - - - P. 38 

Elegy on Patronage, - - . - 43 

Thoughts on DiTorccs, -p . - ^j 

F^o and Con^ - .... 48 

Song, (tune. Laird of Roflin's Daughter) 5 a 

Laft Speech of a Soldier, - * - 56 

Verfcs on a Gate in Hope Park, - - 57 
Thoughts on THiftoire Gen^ale des Voyages, 5 j 

The Story of Zeyn Alaznam, - . 64 

Farewell to the Country, -. - - 99 

De Lucp^Amaepo, imitated, - - - 100 

On Emigrations, - - - - - ib. 

The Wifh, a Song, - . . - loi 

The Difappointcd Epicures, - - - 103 

The New Divinity, - - . - 10^ 

The Man of the Woods, - - - 107 

Card from a Lady, - - . - 109 

Song on Lady Wallace, * • - . * no 

To the fame, - * - - . - 1 1-» 

The Parliamentary Duellifts, - • 1 13 

Epita^^h on Dr Young, - - - X15 

Ditto in French, - * - - ^ \i6 

Ditto on Mrs MacLaurin, - - - 117 

From the Adriano Metaftafio, - - 119 
On the Niche in theDining-Rocftn at Dreghorn,i 20 

On the Statue there, by a Lady, - - i zi 

The cruel Vifit, - - - ^ . ib. 

Verlcs on a Piano-Fcfftc, - - - 122 

The 



A^ 



Contents of Vol. I. 

The reformed Judicature, .*— . . - P.ia3 

A Pacific Propofal, - . . « - 1-24 

On Mr Burke, . . - • -• 125 

Night, - - - • - - 126 

The Lord Ordinary, - f - - 127 

ToMrPowel, - p - - - 128 

Ode to Peter Pindar, - - - - 129 

To a Young Gentleman, - - - i^^i 

To Mr H. S. with butter, - - * 134 

Imitation of a French Epigram, - >- ibid. 

Extempore Verfes, - - - - 135 

Verfes on a Poft-Houfe at Northallerton, 136 

Ode to War, - - - . - 154 

The Public, a Tragjbdy, . . - 137 

An Epiftlc to Dr Blackloclp, - r - 14 2 

The Metamorphofis, - - - - 145 

The Refpe^tfiil Lover, - . - - 147 

A Song, 149 

On the Sitatue at St Ber njurd's Well, ^ i j :a 



"ssjft 



B!9^ 



d 



ERRATA, VOL. I. 

Page 13. title, /or Cupid, a Patient to Dr Taylor, read Cupid, a Patient, in- 

fcribed to Dr Taylor. 
Page 15. ditto,/or Fragments of Irifli, read Fragmcnt.8 of Highland Pbctry. 
tagc 28. line a i. /or even, r^t/ c*cn. 
Page 39. line Z-fir Vinter, r^arf Vintner. 
Page 45. notes, /or three Judges, read f»ur Judges. 
Page 54. line 4. for Stuart La*, read Stuart Ha. 
Page 58. line 15. /or tranfports, read tranfport's. 
Page 67. line ip./or unintemaitting, read evcrlafting. 
Page 71. line 12. for Had each, read Bore each. 
Page 74» line S^for Entreatin^^, read Entreated. 

Page 93. line S'for 'Twere but fuperfluous, read It would be needlefs. ^ 
P^ffc 94' line 19. /or late lovely, read bewitching. 
Page 98. line 8. /or trial'f, read trials. 
page 109. line 6. from the bottom, /or pul(f, read Would, 
page 141. title, /or made by the DoAop to his Wife, read Infcribed by the 

Doffcor to his Wife. 
Page 143. line 3. /or My inclination Law» read My inclination, Law and 

Care oppofe 
Page 146. line S*for To pleafe thee, read To win thee. 
Page i6a. motto /or civis, read cives 
Page 177. line 5. /or refipifcnce, read refipifcence. 
page 180. line ij-for naturalift, read nat'ralift. 
page i8iMinc?./or Unniformity, read Uniformity, 



THB 



PREFACE, 

BY THE EDITOR, 



It is too often the fate of men, whatever 
their fituation or talents are, to bie the prey 
of Slander and Malice. If any favoured 
being happens at a time to foar above the 
common herd of mankind, then the tongue 
of Scandal is ever ready to blaft his merit : 
Virtue herfelf hks not hitherto had the good 
fortune to efcape the latent toils of envy, nor 
the fling of mialevolence ; and the misfortune 
is, that the filent grave is often not able to 
fcreen the dead from the darts of calumny. 

Such is the common, though hard lot of 
mankind. But of all thofe who have been 
obliged to fink under the pr^fTure of thefe 
, evils incident to humanity, th^re are none 
who l^ave fufFered more than fuch as ge- 
nius has prompted to become authors.—' 
They are continually* fubje(5l to the ridicule 

a of 
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ii THE PREFACE, BY THfe EDITOR. 

of the dull and illiterate, to the fedret fneers 
of jealous rivals, and to the fevere la£h of 
learned, but too often partial, critics. 

What makes the fituation of writers truly 
laihentable is, that, in general, their objedl 
is tD afibrd either inftrudlion or amufement 
to the reader ; and yiet (fuch is the ingrati- 
tude of man) they have in return ufually re- 
ceivedj inftead of reward, nothing but the 
mahgnant reproaches of the enlightened, or 
the fcurrilous, though impotent, abufe of 
the lininformed. Hence authors have founds 
with regret, that even in the Republic cf 
Letters, Defpotifin frequently wields her iron 
rod, and wounds, without diftiiidtion, the 
reputation of the meritorious and unwor- 
thy writer* 

Since this is the cruel lot of authors, and 
as even the beft writings have not been able 
to find a refuge under the banners of Hter- 
ature, from the cenfure of Ignorance, or the 
perfecution of Envy, it certainly cannot be 
expe(5led that the writer of thefe voliunes, 
even when no more, fliould efcape the lafh 
of inquiiitive criticifm ; cfpecially as a niun- 

ber 
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' THE PREFACE, BY THE EDItOR. » 

ber of n«w, and certainly b6ld, < dpinions, 
..very oppofite to the fehtimentS of tShe wbfM;* 
are fupported by the author. It Aiay, how- 
ever, be proper to mention, tha? (whatevw 
fhall be their fate) they were entertained by 
him from no bad np^otive, but flowed from 
the pen of one neither too fblicitous 6f li- 
terary fame nor of popular favour. 

Although there will be found in this pub- 
lication no complete fyftem of phikxfophy, 
law, religion, or politicks, it is howevfer hop- 
ed, that the reader vri.ll not treat the work on 
that account with marked contempt ; as it 
is conceived^ that it may be found fomewhat 
ufeful and entertaining, though it happen 
not to be digefted into a fyHematic form : 
for the edkor prefumes to think, that, from 
thefe pages, the politician and theologian 
may receive fome ihftrudlion ; the lawyer 
and philofopher fome information ; and the 
man of fcience and letters, not a Httle amufe- 
ment. 

To fay, however, that the work is not de- 
fective in many particulars, would be the 
greateft folly and prefumption. The editor 
a 2 there- 
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therefore afraid^ (he had abnoft faid, confci- 
ous of faults) ofiers the book to the public 
with not a little anxiety and diffidence ; but 
he trulb, that every candid reader will im- 
pute any trifling errors that may occur, not 
to the author, but to him, who, from hav- 
ing foimd the manxifcript in a very confu- 
ied date, had great difficulty, while , tran^ 
£:ribing it, in avoiding miftakes^ 

EDINBURGH,) 
Ftknmry I79S.> 
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' Cui Pudor, et Juftitix Sor«r 



Incorriipta Fides, nudaque Vcntu. 

Horn. Lib. L Ode 24. 



John MacLaurin, afterwards Lord 
Dreghom, was born at Edinburgh on the 
15th December 1734^ O. S. He was the 
eldeft fon of the celebrated Colin MacLaurin, 
Profeflbr of Mathematics in that Univerfi- 
ty t and of Anne Stewart, daughter of Mr 
Walter Stewart of Stewarthall, in Stirling- 
jhire, for fome time his Majefty's Solicitor 
General for Scotland, in the reign of George 
the Firft. 

The 
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vi ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE 

The exertions which Profeffor MacLauriiv 
had made in the year 1 745, by planning the 
fortifications of the town of Edinburgh, in 
order to put it in a ftate of defence againft 
the rebels, obliged him to fly his native coun-. 
try when the army of the Pretender advan- 
ced thither. Thus exiled, he took refuge in 
the hofpitable manfion of Dr Heron, then, 
Archbiftxop of York, where he found a fafc 
afylum ; but upon his return to his country 
after the rebellion ceafed,from having caught 
a cold on the journey, he was attacked with 
a dropfy, which proved mortal, in the year 
1 746. As he was a man of no penurious 
difpofition, he left his family, confiding of a^ 
widow, two fons, and three daughters, but 
indifferently provided: his name, and a finall 
eftate in Berwickfhire, were their odIj inhe-. 
' ritance. The former was indeed a great one; 
but, to our author and his brother, on ac- 
count of their youth, of little avail : the lat- 
ter yielded no more than a bare competence 
for the education and maintenance of the 
family. 

The attention and friendfhip which the 
good Archbifliop of York had Ihewn to the 

father, 
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{ather, when a patriot refugee, was, at his \ 

death, transferred with generous remem- V, 

brance to his fons. His Grace, defirous of l 

having the fuperintendance of their ieduca- \ 

tion, after confulting with Mrs MacLaurin, ! 

ufed his intereft to procure admiffion for our i 

author and his younger brother into the 
Charter-houle in London, His exertions, ^ 
however, were unavailing, for it happened 
that the former was too old, the latter too 
young, to be admitted. 

It was on this account refolved that our 
author fhould be educated in Scotland ; and 
accordingly, at the ufual age, he was put to 
the high fchool of Edinburgh, to learn the 
rudiments of the Latin langiiage. Here he 
continued five years, (five miferable years he 
ufed to call them) making a very great pro- 
ficiency in the language ; not by labour or~ -- 
uncommon application, but in confequence 
of that vigour and quicknefs of apprehen- 
fion w^hich nature had beftowed upon him 
with fo profufe a hand : for, though it is 
true that the idlenefs and inattention ex- 
cufeable at that early age prevented him of- , 
ten from acquiring, and almoft always from 

retain- 



Till ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE 

retaining that great fuperiority of rank in 
the clafs which his parts and knowledge 
entitled him to hold; yet luch was his acutc- 
ne£s, that, even when lured from his book 
by boyifli frolics, he was always able to keep 
a very refpedlable place at fchool. 

At this very early period of life, he dis- 
played a natural turn for poetical compofi- 
tion, and, among his fchool-fellows, was 
diftinguifhed by the name of Poet. In- 
deed our author had not only an early, but 
a conftant attachment to the Mufes, and it 
may, therefore, be thought flirprifing, that 
he did not exert his poetical talents more 
than he has done; and that what he has 
written is chiefly upon local fubjedls, and 
fuch as probably, in thefe times, will not 
pleafe the Republic of Letters* 

Our author afterwards went through the 
ufiial academical courfe at the Univerfity 
of Edinburgh, where he ftill continued to 
make a very great proficiency in the learned 
languages. He diflinguiflied himfelf alfo 
in the difierent fciences to which he then 
bent his attention ; although he ufed often 

to 
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AND WRITINGS OF THE AUTHOR. i;c 

to mention, with regret,that. he did not make 
fo rapid a progrefs in thefe as he would have 
wifhed, from having been fent to college at 
too early an age to be able to enter fully in- 
to the abftrufe ftudies which are under- 
ftood to form an eflential part of an xmiver- 
fity education. 

» 

The pleafure our author had in reading 
debates, ancient and modem, and in hearing 
the pleadings at the Scotch bar, made him 
defirousof following the profeflion of a Bar- 
rifter J although he was difTuaded from it, 
on account of the narrownefs of his for- 
tune, and the want of powerful connec- 
tions to pufh him forward : his friends had 
intended him for the Church, but the gravity 
of a clergyman was not fuited to his lively 
temper. He determined, however, to be 
guided by his own inclination ; and accord- 
ingly, after ftudying and making himfelf 
perfe<Elly mafter of the Civil and Scotch Law, 
he was, in Augufl 1756, admitted a member 
of the Faculty of Advocates at Edinburgh. 
Previous to this, he, at leifure hours, over- 
came the fatigue of legal ftudy, by occafion- 
ally indulging himfelf in perufing his fa- 

b vouritc 



X ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE 

vouritc claffics, 4nd improving his tafte for 
the mufes. 

The firfl pratftice he had at the bar was 
before the General Affembly of the Church 
of Scotland; a court which, from its popu- 
lar conftitution, young Barrifters are accus- 
tomed to confider as one of the beft theatres 
which this part of the ifland aflFords ^or dif- 
playing their abilities; In this Houfe he was 
always employed on the fide of Oppofition, 
that is, the party which oppofe the fettle^ 
ment of niinifters in churches by prefenta- 
tion from patrons ; and he foon diftinguiih- 
ed himielf in his pleadings and writings, by 
brilHancy of wit, and force of argument. 

Such promifing talents wert not long un^ 
rewarded ; for,^ in the courle of a few years, 
they were the means of introducing him in- 
to very confiderable pradlice, both before the 
Civil and Criminal Courts of his country. 

It was not as a mere lawyer that he acquir- 
ed reputation , in the world ; for, by means 
of, his abilities, learning, and urbanity, he 
foon gained the acquaintance and friendlhip 

^ of 
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af men of rank, fortune, talents, and litera- 
jtufe; and, as he often with plealtire itientioir- 
edj it was the intimate friendftiip of a few of 
thjcfe that was the greateft folate he had in 
thjc decline of Hfc^ 

In June 1762, Mr MacLaxirin married 
Mii^ Either Cunninghame, fecond daughter 
of J>r George Cunninghame, phyfician in 
Edinburgh, by whom he had ten children, 
five fons and five daughters. With this ami- 
able woman he lived in the utmoft ftate of 
conjilgal felicity till the year 1780, when flie 
was cut off by a putrid fever, caught from 
a favourite fon, whom flie fiirvived only a 
few hours. This was an irretrievable lofs to 
our author and his numerous young family. 
How much his fine feelings were wounded 
by this fevere blow, appears evident from the 
epitaph he wrote and intended for her tomb 
foine years after*, in which he very juftly 
and pathetically aflerts, that her only fail- 
ing was " too much fenfibility. "* 

62 ' In 
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zii ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE 

In 1782 a Royal Society was eftablifh^ 
in Edinburgh, compofed of all the men of 
learning and genius in the country, Mr 
MacLaurin had the honour of being appoint- 
ed one of the conflituent members of this in- 
ftitution, in the royal charter which was pro- 
cured for it, and foon after read before them 
an Effay to prove that Troy was not taken 
by the Greeks- 
After having, for many years, pra(5lifed 
with great affiduity and fuccefs at the Scotch 
bar, and having at laft forgot the griefs of a 
hulband in the cares of a father, he was pro- 
moted to the Bench, through the intereft of 
his friend the Right Honourable Henry 
Dundas, at prefent one of his Majefty's Se- 
cretaries of State J and in January 1 788 took 
his feat as a Senator of the College of Jufticc, 
under the title of Lord Dreghorn ; a title 
he afTumed from a villa near Edinburgh, 
which he purchafed upon the fale of his pa- 
ternal eftate a confiderable time before. Be- 
ing fituated about five miles from the metro- 
polis, it aflForded him, in the time of vaca- 
tion, an agreeable retreat from bufinefs, 
and enabled him to enjoy, in retirement, 

thofe 
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AND WRITINGS OF THE AUTHOR. xlil 

thofe claffical authors which were his chief 
companions and comforters in the evening 
of his days. During the enjoyment, for 
nearly nine years, of the judicial truft com- 
mitted to him, he had the fatisfa<5lion to 
find, that the efforts he made as a Judge 
in the impartial adminiftration of jufUce, 
obtained the univerfal approbation of the 
pradlitioners of Court, and of the public at 
large. 



'o^ 



In 1791 domeftic diftrefs again embitter- 
ed his happinefs, in confequence of the 
death of his eldeft daughter, who caught the 
infe<3:ion of a putrid fever, in paying the l^ft 
tribute of afFedion to a dying brother. The 
father too, in the utraofl grief, was attacked 
with a flow fever, from which, he imagined, 
he never entirely recovered. 

His attention, however, to the duties of 
his office, continued unabated, till 1796, 
when (on December 24th) he died of a pu- 
trid fever, aged nearly fiirty-two, leaving 
two fons and a daughter. He was interred 
in the Grey-friars church yard, in the fame 
grave with his father. 

Mr 
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Mr MacLaurin was a thin fpare man, nearly 
fix feet high : in his face there was fomething 
very expreflive ; in his figure fomething ec- 
centric, but both were firiking and intereft- 
ipg ; and thofe who have feen and known 
him, will probably acknowledge the truth 
of thectfmmon obfervation, that there is al- 
ways fomething remarkable in the appear- 
ance pf a man of genius. 

The prominent features in Mr MacLau- 
rin's character were, vivacity and quicknefs 
of apprehenfion : he was a tolerable Greek, 
an excellent Latin fcholar. In the latter 
part of his life, he employed a great part of 
his leifure hours in fl:udying the French 
language,from having a great tafte for French 
literature. Though no fiDreigner can acquire 
a knowledge of that language fuflicient to 
enable him to write it corredly, yet he tran- 
^ flated mod of his poetical, and many of his 
f5rofe pieces into French, and thus loft the 
moft precious hours of his life in a labour 
which muft have been no lefs tedious than 
unavailing: he, however, could converfe in 
this language fluently enough, and under- 
ftood a little of the Italian. 

He 
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He had a moft retentive memory ; few 
men read more, none retained what they 
' read better : he never was at a lofs for 
fome appofite quotation from claffical au- 
thors, efpecially from the Latin poets; in his 
fele<Slion of thefe he was ptecuUarly happy j 
they gave eafe and grace to his pleadings^ 
force and elegance to his writings. 

Mr MacLaurin had aflbciated with the 
firft people of rank and abilities in the coun- 
try, and was a member of mofl; of the clubs 
compofed of the Wits of thcday. Hislearning 
introduced him into the fociety of the grave, 
his vivacity recommended him to the com- 
pany of the gay : domcftic diftrefs indeed 
made him become retired and abftemious. " 

For the laft few years of his life he 
feldom dined from home J a habit of ftudy 
leading him to fly the buftle of the world, 
and to feek in books and contemplation, 
pleafures more congenial to his foul. In 
company, he grew latterly, for the moft part, 
filent and refcrved ; but when he chofe to 
unbend, (as at times he would,) no perfon 
madfe a more agreeable Companion, or was 

bettef 
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better qualified to promote convivial con- 
verfation. 

He was remarkably fufceptible of cold, 
and very apprehenfive when the leaft ail- 
ment leized him : he was rather hot and 
hafty in his temper ; but being naturally 
good-humoured, paffion, in him, was no 
fooncr raifed than it was quelled. He was an 
afFedionate hufband, an indulgent father, a 
kind brother, and an eafy mafter. 

As a Lawyer, Mr MacLaurin always had a 
moft refpedable charadler. Though h/e was 
not remarkable for oratorical power?, yet 
his figure and adion were graceful enough; 
his voice, though not ftrong, was agreeable; 
but, fromrthewant of teeth, rendered rather 
monotonous.' If he wanted manner in his 
pleadings, he fupplied the defed by the 
matter : a profound knowledge of the law, 
together with an extenfive acquaintance 
with the world, found argument, fterhng 
wit, elegant, often eloquent language, com- 
manded attention, and enforced convidlion. 
His papers were written in a clear, energe- 
tic ftyle ; replete with legal knowledge, and 
*• graced 
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graced with . claflical allufipns : argumenta- 
tive, never verbofe ; adorned, never over- 
loaded with wit. 

As a Judge, he was high in public efteem; 
he had a clear head, and a found under- 
Handing : he heard with patience, and de- 
termined with deliberation. Confcience was 
his guide, and Juftice his aim. His quick- 
nefs and penetration gave difpatch to bufi- 
nefs, and made the burden, which was heavy 
upon others who did lefs, (it light upon him 
who did more ; his only failing (if it can be 
confidered as fuch) was a feeming unfteadi- 
nefs of opinion, which proceeded from the 
moft anxious defire to find out the truth, 
,aad to difcharge his duty with impartiality. 
Human judgment in the beft will err, but 
he is an upright judge whofe confcience, 
though he may fometimes be wrong, cannot 
upbraid him. 

Mr MacLaurin, from his earlieft years, 
was the friend and ^ lover of liberty ; and 
wherever he found oppreflion, he was an ad- 
vocate againft^ it : from his extenfivc read- 
ing, he had acquired a liberality of mind, 

c and 
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gnd independence of fpirit, which made him 
think and judge for himfelf ; the welfare 
and happinefs of mankind were the great 
objeds of his fpeculations : he was jealous of 
the encroachments of the Crown, and re- 
garded as unjuftifiable every attempt to op- 
prefs the people. 

He had feen America ftruggle for inde- 
pendence ; he predi(5led the confcquence of 
the fatal meafures purfued againft her ; and 
with thofe who thought as he did, he (hared 
the obloquy of the day : he faw America 
fuccefsful, he could not but rejoice in the 
event. He lived to fee another revolution ; 
monarchy abolifhed, and a ftruggle for a re- 
public, in France : he lamented the cruelties 
that were exercifed in this bold attempt : 
he pitied the monarch who fell; he look- 
ed forward with anxiety to the new go- 
vernment : he beheld, in the dawning re- 
public, a nation contending for its free- 
dom ; and an audacious experiment at- 
tempted, — the reformation of mankind : he 
thought the old fyftem in France bad, what 
the new one would be no man could pre- 
dicSl. The armed coalition he viewed with 

indig- 
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indignant regret : the attempt to crufti th^t 
dift railed country, to him appeared unjuft 
and impolitic: left to themfelvcs a ftiort 
time, he thought,would determine both the 
fate of that great empire, and alfo the hi- 
therto problematical queftion, i^hcther an 
extenfive nation can enjby the republican 
form of government ? He always thought, 
if foreign powers had not interfered in or- 
der to reftorc the old fyftcm, a civil vrar 
was inevitable: it would be bloody, but 
could not be long. He forefaw, that the plow* 
crs of Europe coalefced, Would make France, 
to a man, tally round the ftandard of Liber- 
ty ; and accordingly, he beheld the beft dif- 
ciplined armies in the world fall before raw 
and miexperienced republicans : the Conti- 
nent was deluged with blood, and the genius 
of Liberty foaring triumphant, threatened 
to rcvolutionife the globe. 

Mr MacLaurin beheld the conduit of his 
own country \yith the fincercft forrow : he 
condemned her Minifters for taking part in 
the conteft with France : the Britifh Con- 
ftitution was the emvy of the world : Bri- 
tons were proud of their Government, be- 

c 2 caufe 
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caufe they lived happy under it. He fav< 
his country recover from the diftrefs which 
the American war had occafioned: many 
peaceful years had recruited her ftrength, 
increafcd her refourccs, and made her mif- 
trefs of the commerce of the world : he was 
forry to fee her Minifters, all at once, rafli- 
]y endanger her profperity, rufti headlong 
into the bloody conteft, and, without endea- 
vouring to prevent the monarchy of France 
from falling, foolifhly attempt to .reftore it. 
The various pretexts for carrying on the 
war he condemned, and reprobated the con- 
dud of Miniftry for interfering i,n it at all : 
exclaiming often with Lucan, bella nullas ba- 
bitura triumpbos. H? alfo difapproved of their 
meafurcs at home no lefs than of their opera- 
tions abroad : fwayed by no party, biafled 
by no mercenary motives, the fate of his 
country roufed his fenfibility. Placed in a 
high public ftation, while he difcharged his 
duty with fidelity, he would not fhrink at 
the nod of Power : he, accordingly, fhared 
the fate of thofe who differed in opinion 
with the ruling party ; he was called a Re- 
publican, a Democrat ; arid it was even in- 
finuated th^t he wifhcd for a revolution in 

this 
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this country. He was neither Republican 
nor Democrat ; unlefs that man be one, who 
thinks a nation entitled to maintain its rights, 
to refift every attempt to enflave it, and to 
enjoy the freedom of fpeech, and the liberty 
of the prefs : he was convinced of the ne- 
ceflity of a radical reform in the Britifti 
Parliament, and of abufes in Government ; 
and he regretted that this had not been done 
when there was both time and opportunity. 
To fuch a height had political animoiity 
arrived in this country, that Mr MacLaurin 
at laft fhunned mixed companies, indeed all 
where the converfation was likely to turn up- 
on Politics ; and in writing his thoughts up- 
on the intereiling fcene then palling in Eu- 
rope, he found the chief folace of his leifure 
hours. He never, however, allowed differ- 
ence of opinion to interrupt, or diflblve pri- 
vate friendfhip ; he was the friend of liberty, 
the foe of licentioufnefs, the follower of 
truth, tlie lover of juftice. Anxious that 
wrongs (hould be prevented, eager to fee 
them redrefled : he loved his country, 
he was ambitious of her welfare : the 
friend of man, he fludied to be his benefac- 
tor: confcious of, the reditude of his prin- 
ciples, 
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ciples, he was not afraid to avow them, but 
Prudence made him obferve a cautious fi- 
lence : the infitiuations which Malice level- 
led againft him, he bore with fortitude, and 
treated with contempt : fuperior to his ene- 
mies, he difdained to retaliate. 

To afiert, however, that Mr MacLaurin 
was a perfect character, would be indeed to 
fay that he was more than mortal. 

As an Author, Mr MacLaurin will, per- 
haps^ make no confpicuous figure : the on- 
ly Law works which he publiflied are, — " A 
Colledion of Criminal Cafes," publifhed in 
1774 ; to which is prefixed, /* A Short Ac- 
count of the procedure in Criminal Trials, 
and Confiderations on fomc Points of the 
Law of Scotland." 

This Colledion of Criminal Cafes was the 
firft, and, for fome time, the only one of the 
kind upon the Criminal Law of Scotland : 
and of its merit, from the Author's own 
words, in the conclufion of his Preface, fome 
idea may be given : — ** There is but little 
*' in this bulky volume that can, properly 

'' fpeak- 
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*^ fpeaking, be called mine. I have propo- 
" fed but few alterations on our criminal 
"law or forms; and prefumed to give an 
" opinion but upon two or three ftriking 
" cafes, contenting myfelf as to the reft with 
" ftating them impartially. I can pretend, 
*' therefore, to no other merit, than that of 
*' having taken fome little trouble to incrcafe 
" the public ftock of valuable knowledge : 
*' That, I am pretty confident, this work, 
*' though incomplete, will, in fome meafure, 
" do: for that, I chearfully fubmitted to be 
*' the tranfcriber of judgments frequently 
" unjuft, the abridger of arguments often 
" abfurd, and the fad hiftorian of dooms 
'* and executions." * 

The Author's Confiderations . on fome 
Points in the Law of Scotland contain ma- 
ny ingenious obfervations ; but as they are 
not of general utility, this performance is but 
little known ; although, perhaps, at a future 
period',-thc whole, or the greater part of it, 
may appear among his law works^ which it 
is in contemplation to publilh. 

Perhaps it is improper to confider as part 

of 
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of the works of Mr MacLaurin any of his 
profeflional papers; but there are two which 
deferve to be remembered, the Information 
he wrote for Mungo Campbell, who was 
tried before the High Court of Judiciary for 
the murder of Lord Eglinton ; and an In- 
formation for Jofeph Knight, a negro, upon 
the great queftion, whether a flave, \ipon 
landing in this country, was entitled to his 
freedom ? The former has been univerfally 
read, and contributed not a little to raife 
the Author at the bar : the latter is upon a 
fubjedl which all can underftand, and as it 
treats, not merely of the particular cafe of 
the negro for whom it was written, but of the 
great general queftion as to the juftice of 
aboliftiing the Slave Trade, it may there- 
fore be confidered as inftruftive and inte- 
refting, at this period, when the fall of ne- 
gro flavery is faft approaching. It enters 
very minutely, not only into the argument, 
but quotes all the noted authors who have 
written on this truly important fubjed. Mr 
MacLaurin had been employed* in a former 
cafe, and was retained by the mafter to plead 
againft the flave ; but he having died, no 
decifion was given. When the cafe of Knight 

occur- 
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occurred, he undertook his caufe ; and hav- 
ing pleaded againft the flave as a lawjrer, he 
rejoiced to have an opportunity of pleading 
for him as a man. He vras aflifted in the 
benevolent undertaking by fome other Ad- 
vocates of the firft eminence at the bar, 
among whom was Mr Henry Dundas, now 
one of the Secretaries of State, and another 
Gentleman, fince promoted to the Bench. — 
Thcfe Gentlemen volunteered in the caufe 
of Freedom, and the Negro prevailed. The 
motto Mr Macl-aurin prefixed to his In- 
formation was taken from Virgil's fecond 
Eclogue : 

". Quamvis ille niger quamvis tu Candidas cflis j'* 

which was fo appolite to the fubjed, that a 
Gentleman* intending to pay a compliment 
to the Author, afked him if he had made the 
motto ? 

The only other works publifhed by Mr 
MacLaurin were, — 

I. *' AnEflay orfLiterary Property," pub- 
liftied in 1772 1 when the queftion. Whe- 
ther an author had, at common law, a right 
of property in his works^ independent of the 

d ftatute 
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ftatutc 8th of C^een Anne ? came to be 
tried before the Court of Seflion in Scotland, 
betwixt Mr Donaldfon the bookfeller, and 
others. He pleaded as counfel for the book- 
fellers ; aiid the pleading he made upon the 
occafion, the notes of which he prefcrved,is 
now incorporated with the Effay he after- 
wards wrote. 

II. " An Eflay on Patronage," publifhed 
in 1766; when the queftion as to its aboli- 
tion was keenly agitated before the General 
AfTembly of the Church of Scotland : where 
he exerted himfelf as an advocate for the 
right in the people to chufe their own mi- 
nifters. 

III. " An Eflay to prove that Troy was 
not taken by the Greeks," printed in the 
firft volume of the Tranfaftions of the Royal 
Society at Edinburgh. As he did not efpoufe 
the popular opinion in this difTertation, it 
may, perhaps, pleafe the lovers of literature 
to read the fentimcnts which two of the 
moft celebrated charaders this country has 
produced, entertained of its merit, Dr Adam 
Smith, the author of the Wealth of Nations ; 

and 
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and Dr William Robertfon, the Hiftorian ; 
to whom it was fubmitted previous to his 
reading it before the Society. From Dr 
Smith he received the. following letter : — 
'' I have read your DifTcrtation twice over, 
** with great pleafure ; and I fo far agree 
" with you, as to be fatisficd that there is 
*' not one fingle fadl relating to the Trojan 
" war, of which the hiftorical truth can, 
" even in its mod eflcntial circumftances, be 
** at all depended on. To fuppofe, however, 
" that it is more probable that Helen was 
'* an honeft woman, that jEiedor killed Achil- 
" les, and that Troy was not taken, than the 
'' oppofite events, I, fufpedt is rather a ftrong 
*' conclufion. I am totally unacquainted 
** with the writings of Dion Chryfoftom." 
Dr Robertfon, with the Eflay, fent this card : 
" Dr Robertfon prefents his beft compli- 
** ments to Mr MacLaurin ;™he returns his 
" papers, which he has perufed a fecond time 
** with growing fatisfadion. In reading, he 
" has made a few verbal ftridures, hardly 
•* worth fending to him ; he will adopt or 
<* rejed them, as he fees meet. Dr Robert- 
** fon is Hill of opinion, that if the paper 
** were introduced with a proper encomium 

d2 •^on 
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" on Homer's poetical talents, the critique 
** upon his credit as a Hiftorian will give 
* - lefs offence, and have greater effed: : with- 
" out fome foftening preamble of the kind, 
** Dr Robertfon is afraid, that all the Ido- 
" laters of Greek will raife the cry of Elaf- 
^* phemyj and that Literature is in danger." 

Mr MacLaurin, during the years 1 792, 93, 
94, and 95, kept a journal, or diary, in which 
he recorded the various events that happen- 
ed in Europe during that period ; and wrote 
his obfervations upon them with the great- 
eil freedom • He has left feveral folio vo- 
lumes, containing thoughts on the times ; 
upon one of vfrhich there is the following 
note, of his own hand-writing : — I find 
" much fatisfadion in writing thefe thoughts 
*' on the times : it occupies a leifure hour, 
*' and gives vent to my feelings and emo- 
" tions, occafioned by the great events which 
" at prefent agitate Europe. My fituation is 
'* fuch, that I think it would not be wife or 
** proper to fpeak them out in public at pre- 
*' fent, and it is a chance if ever it fhall be 
** fo during my life. I confider myfelf as 
** talking to the man of times to come, but 

*' I have 
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" rhave taken no pains in the ftyle. I could 
**'not do fo, but either with immenfe trou- 
** ble, or by employing anamanuenfis ; and 
" that, the nature of the fubjed, and free- 
' ** dom with which it is treated, forbade." — 
From thefe volumes he m^de a feledtion, 
with the intention that they fhould be pub- 
liftied after his death, which, in obedience 
to his directions, is now done. 

The poetical works of Mr MacLaurin are 
Tiot very numerous. He difliked' long po- 
ems ; and thofe he wrote were generally of 
an epigrammatic> turn. He kept a prefs, 
many years ago, for his amufement, and 
printed a colledion of the poems that he had 
then written, which he diftributed among 
his friends. A great many of his pieces are 
to be found in a collection, by Gentlemen 
in Scotland, printed at Edinburgh in 1760 ; 
and he occafionally contributed verfes to the 
magazines, and other periodical publications 
of the day. The greateft part of thefe are 
to be found in this work. 

The Editor had it in his power to increafe 
the number, \y the addition of a few levi- 
ties, 



XXX ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE 

ties, which, although not intended by the 
Author for publication, are, perhaps, the 
moft finifhed of his produdions ; but he was 
reftrained by the confidcration, that a lively 
fapLcy,when allowed to indulge itfelf at free- 
dom, will fometimes produce fruit that can 
only be relifhed in private. On the Ode to 
War, and the Addrefs to the Powers at War, 
he beftowed much pains ; they are the laft, 
and perhaps the moft beautiful efFufions of 
his mufe. Though he has written in the 
different kinds of meafure, that of thefe 
two odes was what he moft admired: he was 
fenfible that they were too long for that fpe- 
cies of compofition, indeed longer than he 
thought any poem ftiould be j but infpired 
by the fubjedl, he difregarded, and forgot 
the fettered rules of criticifm, and let Iftofe 
his fancy to indulge his feelings. 

There is one piece, of which, fince Mr 
MacLaurin's death, the Editor has difcov- 
ered he was the Author. — It is entituled the 
Philofopher, an Opera, in two ads, and is a 
fevere fatire againft two authors, whofe 
works have done honour to their country,^ 
Mr David Hume, the celebrated Hiftorian; 

and 



AND WRITINGS OF THE AUTHOR. xxxi 

and Mr John Home, the well-known author 
of the Tragedy of Douglas. It was written 
when that Tragedy firft made its appear- 
ance. The perfecution which the author of 
Douglas experienced in confequence of the 
publication of that piece, is well known. 
Much abufe was levelled againft him ; and 
among thofe who ftooped to ufe the pen of 
a fatirift, was Mr MacLaurin : he was at 
this time, it muft be remarked, a very 
young man, under the tuition and influence 
of his mother, who, though poflefTed of no 
inconliderable fhare of genius, could not be 
reconciled to the idea of a Minifter of the 
Gofpel writing a Play. By her perfuafions, it 
fecms, he was inftigated to attack the author 
of Douglas; it is not probable he would 
have written this fatire from any other mo- 
tive. Though a man may fometimes write 
to indulge his fancy without meaning to 
offend, Mr MacLaurin's liberal mind could 
never have fufFered him tlius publicly to 
attack a man for his opinions, or flop geni- 
us in its career, whatever the profeffion of 
the author might be; befides, himfelf a 
poet, it cannot be fuppofed he would in- 
tentionally injure a man whofe works add- 
ed - 



n 
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cd luftre to poetry. Mr MacLaurin, how- 
ever, in maturer years, became, in many 
of his opinions, a difciple of the philofo- 
pher, and an admirer of the poet ; confci- 
ous he had aded wrong in writing this 
Opera, he never mentioned or wifhed to fee 
it, and has never been heard to avow it. 
The author of Douglas is revenged for the 
unmerited perfecution he met with : a ge- 
nerous Prince rewarded his fufferings, and 
popular applaufe lias fanftioned his fame. 
Though the publication of this Opera might 
now give no offence, the writer of fuch a 
Tragedy being fuperior to fatire, yet, from 
refped to the feelings of the living, and the * 
memory of the dead, it is thought more 
proper not to revive it; and on that account, 
whatever intrinfic merit it may have, the 
Editor is determined never to publifh it. 

Of the merit of either the poetical or profe 
works, the Editor inclines to fay nothing, 
for the critical reader will, no doubt, judge 
with impartiality and temper, of a pofthu- 
mous publication. 



PREFACJE. 



PREFACE. 



WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR. 



Reader, this little volume, but contains 
A fcanty portion of the Author's ftrains ; 
More he composed, "when young he play'd the 

fool, 
I*ed by the gay enchantrefs, Ridicule ; 
J8ut, now repentant, moft of thofe he blames, 
And ftcrnly dooms them to devouring flames; 
Tho' he regrets their deftiny fevere. 
And his fond eye drops a parental tear. 
Such feelings Abra'm, Jephthah fuch tetray'd; 
*The father murmur'd,but the faint obcy'd. 
If in thefe pages fometimes there be found 
A line imperfed, or difcordant found, ji^^J- 
Do not deride, but difregard the ^2ivr/c^tj^^f 
His country, Scotland ; his profeflion, l^ttf"^^- 
I The firfl invidious, laboured, as he fung. 
To hide the graces of the Englifh tongue ; 
The niggard laft, deny'd fufficient time 
To fmooth the verfe, and modulate the rhyme 
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POEMS. 



LrROCLASTES. 

atsaKsasBsaaBBBsma 
A LAMENTATION ON A BASE VIOL, 

8IAKBM Br 
A SHOKT-SIGHTKD GBNTLEMAN WHO SAT DOWV VFOM IT* 
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Vitaque cum gemitufugit indignata sub umhrasi tibo* 

Good Heav'ns! my Bafe in ihivers ftrews 

the floor ; 
The bridge, the neck, the belly, are no more; 
And dumb the firings, fo ready once to roar. . 



Confoling Goddefs, elegiac mufe. 
On Hich occafion wilt thou help refufe ? 
Thou whofe foft fympathifing accents flow. 
To footh diflrefs, and aid the voice of Woe! 
By thee affiflcd, bards of ancient Rome . 
Bewail'd a fparrow's unexpeded doom : 
JFor them, thy pow'rs beyond their province 

went. 
But will with me, in charafter, lament. 

A a Be- 
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Beiides, for what a trifle did they whine ? 
But this no panltry lofs, nor' merely raine, 
Tis a calamity to all the Nine. 
Orpheus in tears confum'd the clofe of life, 
Tho' the fole caufe a J^pent-bitten wife : 
His fongs, how plaintive ! and his pangs, how 

fharp ! 
Had his afilidion been,— his broken harp. 
Poor, harmlefs Viol ! may I (hare tliy fate, 
If ere for thee my tendemefs abate! 
Can I forget thy reveread grimace. 
Thy folemn form, and philofophic face ? 
Forget thy manly, mellow, moving voice, 
Renown'd at once for harmony and noife ? 
Jorget the tones^rhy bow could well prolong; 
Sweet, tho' fonorousj delicate, tho' flrong? 
Thy not^s^^, tho*^ wantott, never hurt the ear; 
Nor were old Cato*s> morals more fevcre- 
Like Cato, too, thon fled'ft from folitude. 
And thoug^ht fociety thty greateft good : 
Thy muliG always helpM another's ftrain/ 
And wai$ to fiddles what be was to men. 
Rehearfe, Melpomene, in mournful lays^ 
What fad mifhap abridged the Viol's days. 

^* Kind men, and: thofe that h^e their eyes, 
between, 
** Morci was plac'd in a fhon-^ghted meani 

... -Tir'a 



" Tir'd with the tuuefullabours of the day, 

** As on a chair your Bafe repofing lay, 

^' He, whom hard fate urg'd hither to repair, 

* * ' The Bafe j)erceiv'd not, tho' he fpy 'd the chair ; 
" Then downhe fits; when founds that fcream'd, 
tho' low, 

' '* And hollow groans, re-echo'd to the blow: 
•* Crufli'd was your Viol, by a foul embrace, 
'' And the fad fequel Hares you in the face/* 



By female nails has many a vifage bled, 
And Englifll boxers, vanquifh with the head : 
But this deftroyer is of Parthian kind, 
Elfe he had never murder'd from behiiid. 
With horroir I thy ignominy fee, 
Since male oppreffion fuiFocated thee. 
Had fome fair fhe, whofe fkin excells the fnow. 
Dealt thy devoted breaft the fatal blow^ 
The dear aflaffin thou hadft not withftood; 
But to the laft preferv'd thy cheerful mood, 
And kifs^d the weapon raised tofhed thy blood. 



ADVIC^ 



6 ^OEMS. 



ADVICE 



YOUNG poet:. 



WIITTEN IN 1760. 



The World efteems fuch men as are of ufe. 
And thofe derides whofe talents but amufe. 
Who does not fmile, while he beholds advance 
The man who mulic teaches, or to dance? 
In ancient times, as well as in our days. 
Nor wealth, nor honour, crown'd the poet's lays. 
Homer, whom all your connoifleurs admire; 
Homer, of bards the venerable fire, 
Was, if to Blackwell credit we allow, 
Precifely what an Irifh harper's now : • 
For, void of fight, and miferably poor, 
He,harpon fhoulder,ftroird from door to door j 
To idle fervants for a bit of meat. 
Of frogs, by mice, rehears'd the droll defeat; 
Or fretful children order'd to compofe, 
The fineft tales of his Odyfley chofc. 
But if the Matter of the houie inclined, 
With hearing mufic, to unbend his mind, 

Great 



Great Homer then ealM forth his lofty ilrains. 
Sung men and gods at war on Ilion's plains, 
And got, perhaps, a (hilling fot his pains« 



The reptile Ivy, naturally weak, 
A wife ambition prompts fupport to feek ; , 
Near fome high wall, or lofty turret, fprings^ 
Wreaths round the one, or to the other clings; 
Fed by their moifture, by their ftrength fuf- 

. tain*d, 
It (hoots expanfive, till the fummit's gain'd, 
Inftruds each bard to court the fi'iendly aid 
Of fome more ferious beneficial trade. . 



TO 

MONET. 

-WHITTtN IN 1760, 

*re spe6temy suprema mihi cum venerit bora, . . . 

Te tCTuam moriens defieitnte manu, txbulz.. 

The Lover's fenfes equal throbbing feel. 
Whether he fees his fair in di(habile. 
Or when full drefs each heightened beauty (hews 
To rival belles, and complimenting beaux : 
So when my trembling hands your perfon fcize, 
And eager grafp you with a loving fqueeze ; 

Guinea,. 
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Guiiwat^ or Shillyig, you attraa my fight, 1 
More than tlie fiivwjn^jefty of night, \ 

Or cy'n the god whofe golden rays give light. J 
Neither is this infatiate paffion lefs. 
When you in paper whimfically dr^fs ; 
Tho'' at (6 than ^ garmwt many laugh, 
And 'think your rcjmtation not quitCi fafe. 

Tlix>' naai^iy Jpvprs iiate the blaze of light. 
And hold their affignations in the night ; 
When fleep and fileace die ,cx€;ation hulb, 
And,day extinguilh'd,fpares thevirgip's bluih : 
I won't Tecei^xe you :darldliag to my areas, 
But ill broad day explore your llerling charms j 
Left T, as Jacob was of old, be bit, 
And not ftir Rachel^ but bleared Leah get. 

Sage Cato, fay the writers of his life, 
Lent to a childleft friend his fertile wife, 
ril lend you too, and fo far imitate 1 

The Roman; but my friend muft not forget, ^ 
Mine are the yellow boys you procreate. j 
But when we wed, think not to lead the life. 
Or of the French,, or ev'n the Britifh wife* 
Much of the Spanifla caution I approve, 
Attd with a padlock will fecure my Ibve: . 
J^o other pkafures fhall my heart engage, 
Nor fhall my paffioli fuffer, ev'n fxom age : 

Lon^ 
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Longevity, (tho* paffing ftrange, 'tis true,) 

Shall but increafe my eagemefs for you ; 

And years on years accumulating prove 

So manyfrefh auxiliaries to lo\c. 

So that fhould Time his hated gifts bellow. 

The palfied hand, flirill voice, and head of fnow, 

Old as Tithonus, tind as helplefs too, 

I, notwithftanding, Ihall make much of you. 



SIGNS DISCONTENTED. 



WSITTEN IN 1760. 



The Signs inquired why Jove had not, 
In Heav'n, a flock of females laid in. 

And but one woman there had brought. 
Who was, provoking, ftill a maiden ? 

Bluntly the Ram fet forth, that he 
Often had call a Iheep's eye at her j 

Aquarius reprefented, Ihe 
Had often made his teeth to water. 

8 The 
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The Bull wou'd have the god to know. 
Either he would no longer flay theire j 

Or, if he did not get a cow. 
In faith he^wou'd Pafiphae her. 

Poor Virgo, how to pleafe them all 
Being really at a lofs to know. 

To Sagittarius faid, I fhall 

Have more than two firings to my bow. 

Nay, if to them I fhould prove kind. 
Others would make the fame requefl: 

Shall I be with a-fcorpion join'd ? 
Or take a cancer in my breafl ? 



CONVERSAriON WIIH CUPID. 



WRITTEN IN 1760. 



One day, where winding Liddo flream'd, 

As la filhing flogd, 
I fpy'd a boy who bufy feem'd 

In cutting qf my wood. 

^ . In 



In hafte, away my rod I threw, 

The childifli thief to feize : 
You forward rafcal, how dare you 

Deftroy my growing trees ? 

The Vaggifli puppy nothing fpake, 

But fmilM, and fliook a bow; 
Then I difcover'd my miftake, — 

Cupid, is this you ? 

The fame; — my arrows all are fpent, 

1 have not one to fhoot ; 

So, by your leave, good Sir, I meant 
My quiver to recruit* 

I did not know you when I fpoke 

Th* uncivil words I us*d ; 
Nor afh, my boy, nor beech, nor oak. 

To you fliall be refus'd. 

But will you, Cupid, drop the art 
Which does the world much hurt ? 

To pierce poor fellows thro' the heart 
Is fure a favage fport. 

See, how in Liddo's limpid ftream 
The fportive fifties leap ; 

B2 ^ rd 



I*d have you try the wat'ry game, 
And lure them from the deep. 

A fifliing-rod I'll make your bow^ 
Thefe firings fhall be a line ; 

For hooks (if arrows' points won't do,) 
I'll give you fome of mine. 

I'd but an aukward angler bc^ 
No more, then, if you pleafe; 
• Blind as I am, yet I can fee 
You grudge me a few trees. 

Take back now what I've got, he faid^ 
Then let an arrow fly; '. 

l)eep was the cruel wound it made. 
And deeply did I figh. 

Sharp as the firft, another flrikcs; 

In grief and pain I fled : 
Fool that I was, to give him flicks 

Wherewith to break my head. 



C0P1D, 
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CUPID, 

A 

PATIENT TO DR TAYLOR^ 

THB CELEBRATED OCCULIST. 
• WAMTTEN IN I760. 

Amor est medicMbilu artt^ oris* 

Great Sir, a love-fick fwain applies 

To your unerring art; 
By op'ning a blind ftrippling's eyes, 

You^ll heal an aching heart. 

If at youf chambers he appears, 

Him, by thefe marks, you'll kno^j 

His arrows on the left he bears. 
And on the right, his bow. 

Give entrance, to the wicked elf, 
Tho' he pretend he*s poor ; 

Many a one, befides myfelf. 
Will club to pay his cure* 



But, as he is a naughty boy, 
You muft take fpecial care, 



Your 
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Your inftruments, ere you employ^ 
. To make him vow and fwear. 

By Cytherea's charming face. 
Her chariot, and her doves ; 

Her zone too, and her looking-glafs, 
And all the little loves ; 

That if the bleflings or the fight 
On him your hai^ds beftow. 

Whene'er he does enjoy the light 
He'll archery forego. 

Afide his bow and arrows laid. 
His quiver and his dartsr, 

He'll follow fome more lawful trade^ 
Thanpthat of wounding hearts. 



VERSES 



^^ 



■^ 
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VERSES TO MISS 

WRITTEN IN 1760. 
ON • 

A BLANK LEAF OF FRAGMENTS OF IRISH POETRY, 

PUBLISHED BT MACPBERSON. 

W^HAT fine foft things have Highland Poetsfaid, 
Of Connal's love, and Minvane the maid ! 
Sweet as the vernal zephyr was their hreath. 
Their breafts like fnow that fl oats upbn the heath : 
Of their brighteyes,tho'k€en,yetmildthepow'r. 
Like ftars, whofe luftre vibrates thro' a {how'r : 
But where, in times fo barbaroxis and old, 
Forms fo divine could Highland bards behold ? 
Sure thefe unpolifti'd daughters of the hill 
Could not their minds with fuch ideas fill. 
No, Highland bards, when they fatdownto write, 
Summoned th' alfiftance of the fecond fight; : 
Its magic bade, before their wond'ring ey6s, 
The loveliefl: of our modem fair ones rife ; 
From her, of beauty they their notions drew, 
And io defcriVd, prophetically, — you. 



ON 
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. OM 
STRANGE'! PRINT 

OP 

JFOLLO REWARDING MERIT. 

WRITTEN IN 1760. 

Is this the god from whom young Daphne fled, 
And life refign'd, to be efteem'd a maid ? 
Groundlefs her fears, and foolifli was her flight, 
If Guido paint, or Strange engrave aright. 
Immodefl: print, what female eye can bear it ! 
Bring, brijig a leaf, to hide a want of merit. 



BEST ARGUMENT. 



WRITTEN IN 177a. 



As Phoebus Daphne eagerly purfu'd. 
In terms improper he the Virgin woo'd j 
Of his accomplifliments, a tediaus lifl: 
He gave her, but omitted much the beft. 

Why, 



Why, cry'd he panting, why fo fwiftly run ? 
Rafh nymph, confider who he is you fhun : 
Poets my favour conftantly implore, 
And me muficians, as their god, adore. 
Daphne aftonifli'd thinks the god but raves, 
Poets to her, are forry, fhabby knaves, 
She deems rtiuficians infinitely worfe, 
So fees no reafon to fufpend her courfe. 
Yet halt, (he added) halt, unthinking maid,. 
Yet, yet refleft of whom you are afraid. 
From my intention fprang the healing art, 
I to phyficians all their ikill impart ; 
The w6rd Phyficians filPd the girl with dread, 
And made her fcamper with redoubled fpeed. 
His vain addreffcs thus Apollo paid. 
Nor touched the topic, certain to perfuade : 
Had he fuggefted. Daphne, fee I'm young ; 
Tmhandfome, Daphne, ftately,blooming,ftrong, 
Thefair convinced, had ftoppl*d the tirefome race, 
And tarn'd obfequious her bewitching face*. 

• This is an imitation from Fontenellc. 
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VERSES 

•WRITTEN IN 1760- 
, ON 

A BLANK LEAF OF PJLlOR's POEMS. 

Matthew Prior to me, 'tis perfedtly plain, 
Deferves to be rpckon'd the Britifh Fontaine ; 
And De la Fontaine can never go highei' 
Than being efteem'd the French Matthew Prior. 



7 HE WALK. 



WRITTEN IN 1760. 



Soon as grave evening's cooling fhades defcend. 
Silent and calm, the proper feafon com^s 
For rural contemplation- Now the hind, 
His labour finifh'd, fits before his door 
Fondling his child : uneafy heifers now 
Low for the milking-pail ; and yonder flieep, 

/ Obedient, 



Poems, ig 

Obedient, haften to th* accuftom'd fold : 
A pleafant fight, yet not without its pain 
To him who weighs in the impartial fcale 
Of reafon and humanity, the wrongs 
Thefe innocents endure. Warm in their wool, 
And nourifti'd with their milk, we feek their 

blood, 
And now they fatten for the butcher^s knife, 
Mifanthropy's flrong argument ! O ! thou 
That, unallay^d, would country pleafures tafte, 
Let others of their beef -and mutton boaft, 
Fed on their grounds, and flaughter'd at their 

feats. 
But purchafe thou, if needs thou riiufl devour; 
For 'tis to murder worfe, than fhare the fpoil. 
Shall thy fine villa, reared with fo much tafte. 
Bear a refemblance in its pooreft part. 
To loathfome dens of favage beafts of prey, 
Which blood and bones ^ andfkins of cattle flain> 
Disfigure, and make hideous to the .fight? 

Yet let us not objedlions, dark and rafii. 
In melanchbly mood, too much indulge ; 
Thefe and their fellowbrutes, compai^'d-with us, 
Pave not the-harder lot ; nor do they feel 
Severer ufage from mankind, than man. 
What bloody hay ock, in. the human race, 
Heroic war accompliflies ! What woq§ 

c 2 The 
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The flave-trade, ev'n, ev'n by generous BrU 

tons driv'n! 
Ambition, avarice, and various ills 
Allow'd to rage and ravage on the earth I 
"ibe whole creation groans */ as well exclaim'd 
The man of Tarfus, and from that remark 
Confolatory confequences flow ; 
That ^U the living creatures, which compofe 
The wond'rous links of being's endlefs chain. 
Now ftruggle through exiftence, in a ftate 
Imperfedl ^nd progreflive, that awaits 
"X be final confummation ; when, on them. 
Felicity eternal and complete, 
Shall be beftow'd by Himwhofe goodnefs call'd 
Them forth into exiftence. This my creed, 
Tho' Iligmatiz'd as heretic by priefts. 

Such meditations elevate the eye 
To yonder clouds, that glow with different hues. 
And into fhapes fantaftic are transformed ; 
Which, when events, important to the world. 
Arrive or are expedied, to the crowd. 
Timid and fuperftitious, bear the form 
Of fortre(ies demolifti'd, fpedlres huge, 
Or^mighty hofts embattPd. Terrors vain ! 

* Epift. to the Romans, chap, viii, ver, 9. 

Which 
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Which the fagacious nat'ralift derides : 
Yet not his telefcopic eyes can pierce 
Th' impenetrable medium, or explore 
The habitations that beyond them lie. 

O ! were but mine aflifted to attain 
Such intuition! thee I fhould behold, 
Paternal Spirit, from this globe withdrawn 
By fate's fevere and premature decree; 
Sure the fublimeft, happiefl abode, 
For thee, thy life, thy labours have obtained. 
Abfurd to figure, that the fod of grafs. 
The cheft of wood, or monument of Hone, 
Could fliut thee up in everlafting night. 
Theheav'n-boroeflence unreftrain'd would burft 
The fub^erraneous prifon, and on wings 
Of indignation join its kindred iky. 



EPITAPH, 
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EPITAPH, 

FOR THE LATE 

PROFESSOR MACLAURIN. 



Infra fitus eft 

COLIN MACLAURIN, 

Mathes, olim in Acad. Edin. Prof. 

Ele6tus ipfo Newtono fuadente. 

Hunc lapidem pofuit fUius, 

Non ut nomini patemo confulat, 

Nam tali auxilio nil eget, 

Sed ut in hoc infelici campo, 

Ubi LuAus regnant et Pavor, 

Mortalibus prorfus non abiit Solatium : 

HujU9 enim fcripta evolve, 

Mentemque tantarum rerum capacem, 

Corpori caduco fuperftitem crede. 



The above was infcribed on his Tomb, the following one in 
£ngli(h^ was oac^ intended for it. ^ 

ENGLISH. 
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ENGLISH, 



Below is interred 

ProfefTor Colin Maclaurin. 

Not to perpetuate his memory, 

In no danger of oblivion, 

Was this ftone raifed by his Son; 

But that, when traverfing thefe manfions of 

the Dead, 

In appearance fo humiliating, 

The living might paufe to reflect 

On charafters that do honour to mankind. 

Go, and, meditating on the Great and Good, 

Reverence Human Nature, 

Refped: yourfelf, 

Nor harbqur the comfortlefs opinion, 

That there is no hope beyond the grave. 



EWNUL 
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ENNUt, 



WRITTEN IN I'jtOt 



llis race September has not run^ 
And the wprft weather is begun ; 
How forcibly the pelting rain 
Belabours ev'ry rattling pane, , 
While, thro' the parlour-door, the wind 
Howls, as if devils were behind, 

I need not think, my heart to cheer 
With flatt'ring hopes, the fky will clear j 
*Tis after twelve, and vei*y plain, 
His bigbnefs won't be {oon ferene ; 
And therefore, 'tis beyond a doubt, 
J, like the Starling, can't get out * ; 
But, by the parlour fire muft fret. 
And, while contend the wind and wet, 
Cry, ! my country ! in a pet : 
Or, like the mariner diftrefs'd^ 
Agaiaft the hurricane proteft, 



See the Sentimental Journey. 
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Becaufe this rain cotnpletely rotS 
My ,long-endanger'd tvheat .and oats : 
As for my fecond crqp of clovei?. 
All, long ago, with it is oyeri 
Inventive Fancy! kindly fay. 
How fhall I pafs this tedious day? 
Read— ^for a week from morn to night 
IVe read, till I have hurt my fight. 

'Tis ftrange, that neighbours vifit rather 
In pleafant, than in ftormy weather: 
I muft acknowledge, that fuch. courfe i^ 
Good for poftilions and for horfes ; 
But certainly, 'tis not a meafure 
Conducive to the mailer's pleafure^ 



They tell ypu— Come, the day is fine. 
Let's go to fuch a houfe and dine ; 
Although the finenefs of the day 
A motive be to fi:ay away. 
But when with clouds obfcur'd the fun, 
When winds in wild diforder run. 
Why, what the deuce is to be done? 
But play iat cards, backgammon, chefs, 
Until the boift'rous blufter pafs; 



) 



Indeed, amQBg my neighljows all, 
I don't expc(a a foul to call j 

D For, 
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For, tilt the weather chufe to vary, 

I know I (hall be folitary, 

Good Heavens! what will deliver me 

From the tormentor, Ennui! 

The French expreflion you'll excufe, 

it, from heceffity, I ufe : 

From it, the Englifli feel more pain 

Than ainy other race of men ; 

It haunts inceflantly their thoughts. 

Nay, fometimes makes them cuttheir throats ; 

And yet the language can't afford, 

T'exprefs the fentiment, a word. 



} 



Man, 'twas the purpofe of your birth 
To make a^buftle on the earth ; 
For dozing indolence, your kind 
By nature's God was not defign'd, 
Hence your activity of mind. 
Which, foon as unemploy'd, you fee, 
Becomes a prey to Ennui. 

I reckon, to b6guile the time. 
My beft expedient is to rhyme ; 
Since it is no uncommon thing 
For angry folks to try to ling. 

Sweet mufc! whofe ever cheerful lay 
Has often chas'd the fpleen away, 

Hufli'd 
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Hufh'd the difturbing voice of care, 
* And footh'd vexation and defpair ; 
' 'Twas once my happine^ to jove 

With thee in the fequefter'd grove, •. 

Or, ftretch'd the riv'let's bank along, 

Enraptur'd lift en to thy fong; 

Thee I invoke, deliver me 

From the tormentor, Enni^i. , . 

'* The zephyrs, gentle breezes, fled, 
" The trees their withered honours flied,; 
** Chill winter now begins to frown, 
** 'Tis time that vou were back to town." 



I'go^ I go — but though unkind 
The fun has been, and rude the wind ; 
Though big with over-rattling IhowVs 
The firmament at prefent low'rs, 
Yet with flow fl:ep, and achii^ig heart, 
From my fweet villa I depart,. 
Study, not wedded to his book^ 
Eafe, faunt'ring by the babbling brook, 
Health, decked in ev'ry native grace. 
Though exercife has tann'd her face. 
Inhabits this delightful place^ 
Polluted love, debauch'd excef&, 
Proud luxury, pale.wretchednefs. 
Yon fmoke^clad Capital diftrefs, 

D 2 . Trees I 
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Trees ! though your naked boughs I fee. 
Won't any longer fhelter me; 
Brooks ! though*,increas*dbeyond all bounds. 
You ravage the adjacent grounds ; 
Still pleas'd I your appearance view, 
And bid you all in tears adieu. 
Six months I fhall from you be torn. 
Perhaps I never may return. 

Th' aflaults of Death Pve long withftood. 
This winter he may make them good ; 
Yet not ev'n his refiftlefs might 
3hall us for ever difunite. 

Tis long, fince I took care to mark, 
A fav'rite corner in the park, 
Where, if pbfl^fs'd of it, I die. 
My bones I am refolv'd fhall lye. 
There will I flHi'mber tinie away 
'Till roused at the tremendous day : 
Or, if a not unfeeling ftate 
Is to the dead allowed by fate. 
Oft, at tTie 'filent clofe of even', 
I'll trip it o'er the flow'ry green ; 
Glide thro' the avenue; and feud 
Along the margin of the flood. 
No fervant old, or man, or beaft. 
From my approach fhall fhrink the leafl ; 

To 
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To make them fatisfied I ftrive, 
'Tis my delight to fee them thrive ; 
Hence, if they meet my friendly fhade, 
They'll be furpriz'd, but not a'fraid. 

Miftaken mortal ! why complain 
In fuch a fad and folemn ftrain ? 
Embrace with joy Vicifiitude, 
It conftitutes your greateft good. 
And, truft the mufe, variety 
Is the fole cure for Ennui. 



OK 



JOHNSON'S DIC^IONART. 



In love with a pedantic jargon, 
Our poets, now a-days, are far gone ; 
Hence he alone can read their fongs 
To whom the gift of tongues belongs j 
Or who, to make him underftand. 
Keeps Johnfon's lexicon at hand. 
Which an improper name has got, 
He (hould have dubb'd it Talyght. 



Be 
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Be warnM, youaig poet, and take heed 
That Johnibn you with caution read ; 
Always attentively, diftinguifli 
The Greek and Latin words, from EngUfti ; 
And never ufe fuch, as 'tis wife 
Not to attempt to natValize, 
Suffice this trifling fpecimen 
To make the admonition plain : 

Little of antiropopaiby^ has he 
That ip yovi fulgid curricle reclines^ 
Alone, while I, depauperated bard ! 
The ftreets pedejirious fcour j why with bland 

voice 
Bids he me not his veBitaiion fhare ? 
Alas ! he fears tay lacerated.cosit^ 
And vifage pale, with fri^orffic want. 
Would bring dedecoration on his chaifc^ 

Me miferable ! that th^Aonian hill 
Is not auriferous^ nor fit to bear 
Tht farinaceous food, fupport of bards. 
Carnivorous but feldom ; that the foil 
WhichHippocrenei6a»2^flfrt/^x^nothingyields, 
But Jleril laurels, and aquatics four, 



* Tl)is, and all the other hard words that follow, are to 
fee found intheDiftionary* 
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To dulcify th' abjinthiated cup 
Of life, received from thy novercal hand, 
Shall I have nothing mufe? to lenify 
Thy heart indurate (hall poetic woe 
And plaintive jeyi/^/iVii nought avail? 

kiches deftderate I never did, 
Ev'ti when in mood moft optative: a farm, 
Little, but arboreous^ was all I ^fk'd. 
I, when a ruftic, would my blatant calves 
Well-pleas'd ablaBate, and delighted tend 
' My gemellifrous ftieep, nor fcorn to rear * 
The ftrutting turkey, and the ftrepent goofe ; 
Then to dendrology my thoughts I'd turn ; 
A fav'^rite care fhou*d horticulture be, 
But moft of all \vou^d geoponics pleafe. 

While ambulation thoughtlefs I protract 
The tir*d fun appropinquates to the fea. 
And now my arid throat, and latrant guts 
Vociferate for fupper ; but what houfe 
To get it in gives dubitation fad. 
O ! for a turgid bottle of ftrong beer, 
Mature for imbibition ; and O ! for — - - 
(Dear objed of biation !) mutton-pye *. 

ELECT. 

<■ I ■ ■ ' ■ I III — — ■! ■ I I I I ■ I I I <!■ ■ • 

* On this burlcfque piece being fhewn Dr Johnfon, when 
Ul Edinburgh, along with many other of the fame kindj he 

cxpreffed 
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ELEGY. 



IHRITTIN IN 17^0* 



Nor Hammond's love, nor IShenftone's was fin- 
cere, ' 
For they, though poor, to high-born maids 
laid claim ; 
A handfome houfe-maiid caufes my defpair, 
And Nelly f not Ne-era^is her name. 

What though, devoid of all coquettifh care, 
Bare-footed fhe, except on Sundays, goes. 

To wafti her hands forgets, and comb her hair. 
Nor with heif fingers fcams to blow her nofe: 

On ev'ry feature, and on ev'ry limb, 
' Beauty and ftrength have laviih'd all their care ; 
A food too rich is ikim-milk cheefe, for him 
That would with her the city-flirt compare. 

cxpreffed himfclf thus, according to bis biographer Mr 
Bofwell, '' This (faid he) is the heft. But I could carica- 
ture my owh ftyle much better myfcif/' Johnfon's Life/ 
8vQ, edit. vol. II, p. 236. 

la 
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in vaiDy^ta win hei'^ ^qflfer'doft ^bave .^i . ., ;. 

The gauiiy.Til>|» afl4 tiic;?2ijrwj^'lape^ 
In vam difplay'd, to her relentlefs eye, 

: rrv , •" •i • •'■•'> Of >•■ ■'. • j./ '■ n ■;j ;vY 
Rflpi|ils'4-i;I ofteQ:haiv/eiit(di€?kantjXl?ftm iij .^i-a 

But foon, too foon, feverely check'^il^reborn, • 
She, more enrag'd, and my reception worfe. 

' '.., ■;! ■ ,:. '•■.!.^-.fiirr:'.i'j:1,0':ii?':c?:,<'.7,'oniI ;!'•."■ H. 
The ^fiupfol in."ji=Mi&rg|.ilJ^tjli#i.^ijj5tjfrfea»-, j 

The naufeous mop, and hiffing fryin@-j^an, 

Yet.|, infatuate J ipiiftf^^:Ji^..ft^i ,!•; : \-:, , „•. 
■ tX^ppy^to Ijurk, iB^diou9iaiB(dtUJ%feefi, , !-' 
Among the willows, nurflings of the, ^^ill, 
_'yjbai;,fwpetly 4p»^ft H8«nioi>i©i^§jithi-o9g^*tJ!?e 
.v-.i./rS'^Sen,-; .. 'ft. •;!•.•! 1 •-!••.• >^v>.-j .• r. 

For the^-with fp,fci!l>^,altem^j:epjxp^,. , . ,\\ 
FraBa^the.li)a^'4, lfQ?p,;^y'ry ^%Jto,preX$,' 

J^J^'v\»#afefP'4.*iFfeV>mpeaim§nf6o.f4?efs. 

ThiB:;,(jjgi)^- augmfflpi^iljapr iardQutdeo-pjwciedv-ri^r 
Nor fijom the.b§astvher -crueijyl Jsq me-; :• 

<^X-i a Nay 



5^ , roiut: 

Nay, ffie'dckriowfedg'i'dncc^^^^ pVoteerf^ 
Nol: iroOT diflike; but difPrerice 6f aegrefe. 

Tis true ; -for, ' tho' flie ^fj^tirbs hiy fiSiidlidatefsi 

Yet to her equals is no coynefs fhown ; 
She, uneyftftrnift'd, mil Tom the ^arii'.ner kifs ; 
^ ^ Toy ,"ifcfetop>' ^nd wanton wkh the ploughtaan 

Heav'n knows , for thee , fole miftrefs of my heart ! 

I to the itieanefi' flation Would defcend ; 
D^'ive,^Wbiftling> ChearfuUy* • the coal^^fraught 

'•-'^>axt>^^^X'''^ '■-■' '■' --'-■' '' '■ '* '■ '' •■' ^'^' 
• ' ©r t>ut!te!^-iSiitk 'ftornl^tiiifedur'd barrelisv^Ad. 

pleased with my weekly niS^, arid daily wagte; 

My tha:eh^i?oord cottage, and tiirf-Hridrd 
'-'• fiire,"^ '■" «:.-■' ."^ ' " •' ■• '^-'^ 
PSHrbuld, c<intentedv ftfeal fVcra youth to age. 

Nor envy once the hcirefs-married fquire. 

By thee reJ6€led, me my fields hb moine, ' 
No moire to^ variegated* gardens pleaTe; \ 
I loath my gfeeh-hbuife», ^6 adAiir'd hrefBre,' ' 
- And, imdeIighted;'Hrvand'^rthrb' mytreei. 

Sinx^e I, in grief, niuft jiine '¥fty yoUth away. 
If difappiainted of this modeft maid ; 

How 



• r- 



, How weak, how fpQlifli, is it to delay 
The low, but lovely villager to wed. 

What would my parents, what my kindred fay, * 
What defamation would I undergo, 

At rout, ball, concert, opera, and play. 
The jell of eyery.'ibrtyn^-buijting beau ! 

No four-wheel'd chaife, of nice new-fafhion'd 
ihape. 

Would ever flop at my diflionour'd houfe ; 
Nor well-drefs'd foOtfnc^n, with tremendous rap, 

Announce '4 vifit to my hiirhble fpoufe. 

Fond youth ! t' indulge the mean idea ceafe ; 

A flame difgraceful to extiriguifh' ftrive ;. 
And be refign^d, when, of the jolly piece, 

A country \yeddii\g Ihall thy hopes deprive. 
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/- JAMES BOSWELL,,ESQi, 

ON »JI FIRST APPEARAMCE AS A LAWYER BErOR^ THE GRNERA^. 
' ASSEMBir or The CHURCH or SCOTLAND. 



r ' ^-. , WRlTTEjr2N:X77Q, - 

I. 
Sure great was the fojly 
In him whom Paoli 
His friendftiip permitted to fhare; 
To go for a Guinea, 
. De^i; .Bofwell, what ^lean ye; . 
To, ple^d. ftt fo humble a. bar ? 
; . .-. / ./. .Hi . . . •;/ 
Zounds, the whole fhire of Ayr 
Quite aftonifh'd will ftare. 
And thus will indignant exclaim:-*- 
Shall he make orations 
To aid prefentations ! 
The blockhead is greatly to blame, 
in. 
The Lords* of the Seffion 
Will fall in a paflion, 



♦ The Fifteen Scotch Judges. 

v;.o-.^ , , :' • And 
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And that is too ^kfiijMioae ; 

While your friend? at Auchinleck*, 
With their hearts like to break, 

Will call you unnatural fon. 

IV. 

The wickad. and godly ^ :^ ^ ^ •• • 

Here jumbL'd fp oddly, 
For once will agree, I'm afraid, 

That good honeft Bof well \ , 

By no means has chofe well, 
Or rather miftaken his trade. 

V. 

You'll blufter and he&or i 

Without cbntradidor/ ' 
Since all other pleaders afte gone ; 

But, fcftly, who knows, if . 

Good, honeffi plain JoTephf , 
With pradifing he^e yet is done : 

.VI. 

Therefotf^i^Bof^eli,'t& clear, 

You- had Abetter appear ' ■ '\ 
!the elders^^unriify arriong ; 

'Be^fure you ftick clofe by 

Our friend, AndreW;Crofby:j:, 
Or elfe yOtfU'bfe daina^bly wrohg. 

* Pronounced Affleck.^.^^:^ ; [ ^L^c^ 

f Mr JpfepkWlU}5mj[gA(who had ^mpraftke asaLaw^ 
yer b^ore this Court.* 
- ' i- A Scotch Barriften ^ BIRTH^ 
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BIRTH-DAY ODE, .. 

IN HOKOUR or 

THE LATE MR ANDREW CROSBY, 

A CELEBRATED SCOTCH BARRISTER. 

SET TO MUSIC, AND PERFORMED BY THE LATE LORD KELLY, AKIl 
OTHER GJiNTLEMENy AT HtS HOUSE' ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 



T. 

Of January the fixth, 
High Heav'n's decree. had fix'd 
For this our Hero's birth ; . 
When all the Gods, who knew that Fate 
Had wiird him to be wond'rous great, 
To fee hipa carn^ j:o Earth, 
II. 
Their Glories they all laid afide. 

Before they would enter the room, . 
Elfe the Nurfe and the Babe tpp had;die4. 
For mortals fuch fple^dours conjTumq : 
Witnefs SeiDele's fate, 
"Who wifh*d,wh?a tpp late, 
That, by vanity fir'd, 
She ne'er had defir'd ; • 

Great Jove to carefs her in fl^te. 



III, 

Such mifchief to prevent/ Jove tdok th6 mien 
and drefs '-'?'''- j: ^ ;: • 

'Of himv^fea^r tHetime wakPr ovoft'of l!)umfries j 
Bacchus a Vinter'k fhape affumes. 
In garl> of ^$idW^ c^wes *; '; /^ 

And iHoi'' the 0ir ' Aft rea fwbre;';' : "l) 
Earth ihe' would nfeVer Vifit ittorp, ' f^ 
Yet this. Boy's appearauce.*pfeva,'ijj;^^ 
^ ^ ' The Gdddefs alloWs ' "7 !, .. 

The vaihneft of vq\Vs, 
And hies, no^ forgetting her fcales* , 
Then, "all iii Mullin white arr^y'd, 
She perfohat'es a fervant-maid ; ' ' *^ 
Diftributing both cakVani fcaudfle . ^ ^^ 
To Gods that ilood around the cradle ; ,, 
Who, not to hurt the infant's eyes, . . 
Drefs in fome very plain difguife. ' ~ . , , 

' ' .* ' 17." ' ' '. '■ ,\ ^, 

Soonas the fiaby's rofy'ifaee,. 
Efpy'd the God of wiiie,- 
♦ He cried, tranfpotted with attiaze> 
*' ThiiS daiSin^ muft Idc mine. 
** In time, when he iWbuft Ihall grow> 
'* At ev'ry Kicchanaliah fhow 

" He fhall adorn my tralini': ' 
/^ His features, colour-,-air, -andr fhape, 
.*' Predict: a knowledge of the grape .. : 
" Few mortals can attain. 

*' Theh, 
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. ". Then, Joyje, I in^ft,-^ : • - ., , 
** You grant this requeftj ... ^ . 
. ;.;:'t.Th^t facredi jto.Wme he/reni^ui/^^ 

r , . , . r. V* .. . / . 

He en^^d^—znd the. Cyprian Qiieeji , 
Advanc'd with eyes like lightning; keen ; 
Her fair hand on. the Ipfant, laid, ; 
And then, with ^ipuch emqtipn, faid ; 
"What] fhairit be.ijils^ In^^t^s fate, 
** To bumper Iiard, and fit up late, 

" rCompanion of Sile^nus ? • ^ ^ ^ 
*' Forbid, it, all ye Pow'rs above }-— , . - i 
** No, he {hall ipen^^^^ Love, • > 

" A votVry^pf Venus. ' ; / 
'' I fe,e his paffion ^or fhe Faii\ *. 
" A {lately fabric jfee him rear": 
" See piUaxs, whidijhis tafte ad^^^ . 
" With curling emblematic horns * : 
" Ah! rafh yoijtti,^ {ky,.what'^do:youimean? 

" Since youVeh.orns. there. wijthouV 

*' 'Ti&. fui;ely, ipaft all doubt,. ... : 1 

" When n}arrji,ed,fyQu'll have, them within/' 
:. ;i.- VI* .. .,:.■ -.... .• ^> -• 
While Venus thus firove '/ -* 
To gain mighty Jove; ;> 

:r* • ■ ■ > — . • ^-f-i- ^ _— 

* Alluding id a fiipcrbhoufc Mr Crclby t)u!!t in Edinburgh. 

The 



^>^' 



The Goddefs of Juftice ftepp'd in ; ' 
A look of her eye 
Made both to Hand bye, 
And thus did her pleading begin : 
^ Nor Bacchus, nor^the Cyprian Dame, 
^^ Have to this infajitany claim; 
'* In buftle, and in -ftrife, - ' 
'' He wi-eftk rouft- thro' life :' '^ ' 
^ '' I hear him plefad, 
. *' tho' all unfee*<i, 
*' With utmoft energy of f^til, 
" For litigants on the poor's roll ': 
^' Moft Gaufes his • arguments '<:arry ^ 
. ** While eager he raves j*^';^ - 
" For all fores of ktiaves? • ' 
" Before the Grand Ju(liGiar»y^*^. 
^' Againft fix'd F^te don't obftinfrtely draw, 
^ This fav'rite child devoted iS^t^ taw.'' 

*viT.' ^ ^ ^' y_ ' 

Then: all the three with fondnefs tiawl'd 
The child, who^ thW; tormented ^Iquall'd ; 
But Jove, alartfi'd, at his periF; \^ 
Interpos'd, and qilSll'd the quari^el : 
*' Peace, he cried, to your fcoldihg peace, 
'* Your empty declamation ceafe^^ ^ 

' ■ • :•. M:: '.' ' r ■:,! — 

* The Supreme Cc|xfiinal Cqwrt m Scotland. 

F !' Why 
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'f Why blufter thus and brawl ? 
** rm very, very glad, 
" There's enough of the lad 

" To fatisfy you all. 

vim 
** You muft know, Saturn fons had three, 
** Roaring Neptune, Pluto, me, 

" Co-heirs of the creation ; 
*' While we negleded to divide, 
** Our contefts never would fubfide, 

" But all was perturbation. 
" At laft it came ^crofs aur thoughts, 
" EaGh/or a. portion ihould caft lots, 
" At hazard, Neptim© woti the Sea, 
** The Firmament calt up to me ; 
*\ Th^ fubterraneous realms of Hell 
*^ By ch^ce to gloomy Pluto fell. 
** Then fijffer, by a dividend, 
" That I the competition end : 
'* Goddefs of Jufticq, thou (halt gain 
^* The fole pofleffion of his brain ; 
^* His n^outh to Bacchus we confign, 
" (Moiilen it conftaiitly with wine ;) 
** Venus, indulge not thou defpair, 
^* For tjiou (halt have .the better fliare/' 

IX. 

Then Jove afide the cradle's curtains drew, 
Aiid, with the lovely babe exposed to view, 

. He,, 
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He, with a voice that (hook the foom^ 
Thus thundered forth the infant's doom: 

" Tis ordered, boy, Law, Love, and Wine, 
"Shall thy ftrange cup of life compofe; 

" But tho' the three arc all divine, 
" The laft Ihall be thy darling ddze. 



ELECT 

ON 

PATRONAGE. 

WRXTTIW , 17 MAY i;;!. 

In vain for me the linnet tunes his throat; 

In vain the black-bird carrols from the ipray; 
In vain the cuckoo chants bis waggifh note. 

And lovely flow'rs enliven am*rous May; 

For mifts*, fo hoftile to Pomona's bow'r ; 

The air unwholfome, and inclement Iky ; 
The breeze unkindly, and unfruitful Ihow'r^ . 

Proclaim the Scotti/b convocation j;^ nigh. 

* The weather is extremely hazy and rainy In Scotland, 
during the month of May, in which the Aflcmbly^mcets.. 
f The General Affcmbly of the Church of Scotland. 

F2 * Cgn* 
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Content I ^ould abandon calm repofe J 
Content the mofi unpleafing tafks perforirl^ 

If fure to vanquifh our fanatic foes, 

Who now attenjpt our ftroiigeft holds to 
ftorm*. 

Freedom their van with thtind^ring voice com- 
mands, 

With heart of fteel, and tmfubdu'd by fear; 
^old,tho' unarm'd, "frutb in their center Hands, 

And grave Religion animates the rear. 

O Patronage t divinity fevere ! 

Fairer than Pallas, heathen-worfliipp'd far^ 
Aflume the iEgis, grafp the fatal fpear, 

And call thy friends and family to war. 

Call Defpotifm firft, thy dreadful fire, 
Who thee on young Impiety begot; 

And ftrutting Infolence in gay attire, 
And Perfecution in his bloody coat. 

So all thy mad oppofers fhalt thoi; crufh, 
- Who now thy high prerogative arraign j 
Tread out triumphantly the burning bufh^ 
Till not one fpark of Liberty remain. 



THOVGHTi 
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THOUGHTS 

ON 

DIVORCES. 



In tliefe bad times, when, ev'ry day, 

We here fome wife has gone aftray ; 

When reparations, and what*s worfe, 

Relentlefs judgments of divorce, 

Pronounc'd by rev'rend Commiflary *, ^ ' 

Hinder our batchelors to marry; \ 

You will not grudge a little room 

For fome few thoughts on Cuckoldom. 

Pro arts ufeful they're etfocis^ 

And full offeria mixta jocisj 

Hence in your Magazine a place 

They claim with a refiftlefs grace ; • 

Tho' their fublimity not reaches 

The height of Nafli nor Allen's fpeeches, 1 

Wilkes will acknowledge them well meant. 

And on them favourabfy fquiht : 

As for his friend, the Parfon Home, \ 

I'm fure he wont the fubjed fcorn. 



* The Commiflary Court in Scotland, which confifts of 
three Judges, and has an exclufivc jurifdiftion in all cafes 
of divorces* 

The 
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The famous nat'ralift Bufforf, 
Who, by the bye, is feldom wrong, 
Publifh'd ah eflay years ago, 
In language eloquent to fliew : 

That creatures of the feather'd clafs^ 
The beafls, in morals, far furpafe. 
There's not a fingle quadruped 
That's faithful to the marriage-bed, 
1 But to it, fave the fly cuckoo. 
There's not a fingle bird untrue. 
The reafon is, each feather'd pair 
Mufl, by the laws of nature, fliare 
EKceffive toil and conftant care; 
Both male and female muft aflift 
To find materials for the neft ; 
She, without intermifllon, fit, 
To keep the eggs in genial heat ; 
Wliile he abroad mufi; often fly, 
The needed nurture to fupply ; 
And at his leifure hours prolong 
The foothing fweet connubial fong. 
But when their callow young appear. 
Both mufl: contribute them to rear ; 
Both teach them with parental care, 
To feek their elemental air. 
Thus, common labour mufl; improve, 
And ftrong attachment add tp love j 



} 



But 
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So intd Peter's coffee-room* they went, -^ 

And thus proceeded to the argun^^nt : — 

Dear Con, fays Pro, tho* f^e're expeird this 

Court, ^ . 

Yet to another oti§||f Ve to refort ; ^i 

Sons of difpute, ^d brothers of the bar, 
We long have wag'd a profitable war : 
But now, when old , arid our beft blood decay'^d^ "^ 
In vain we would attempt another trade; ^^ 
The Sheriff-court is open to ns ft ill, ^^ ';^> 

The Bailie, Admiral, and Dean of Guild ; '^, 
Let us but perfevere in legal flrife, 

The rank inferior, but the fame the^ life. 

, ,,♦ 

Pro, anfwer^d Con, *tis long now, very long, 
Since I have provM you arways in the wrong ; 
The clerk of Seffion's damn'd deleting pen ^ 
Has ftigmatiz*d ljs tenr times worfe than Cain ! Y 
So that inferior clerks muft know us well again, J 
: And will bedaub us as we were before; 
Few clerks can write, but ev'ryxlerk can fcore* 

Cori, replied Pro, my difpofition's fuch, 
I never prels an argument too much. 

J. . ' ■ .. -^ ' -^^ "^^^ 



* A c^j|i8scroom adjoming the Parliament Houfc. 



If 
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If yovr proud fpirit, unfubdu'd by faffeV 

"^ Difdains to plead in courts fubordinate, 

♦Let us endeavour to keep the Supreme, 

And, for that ptirpofe, inftantly reclaim ; 

I but one difficulty can (uggeft, 1 

^ No ratio decidendi is. exprefs^d, ^ V 

.' And none, J fear, will eafily be guefs'd. J 

Pro, duplied Con, you may reclaim, 'tis true, 
jut little hopes have I from a review ; 
As for the r^/fo, Jately they thought fit 
To give decree againll unlucky Wit, 
That he, from this, their houfe, inimediately 

fhould flit- 
And I fufped the Lords took jis to be 
'^Some of his difafFeded family. 
Tho' with that wagiconnedion we have none^ 
But are, God knows, poor fimple Pro and Con; 
Yet as our names are fliort exotic words. 
Another notion entertained the Lords, 

Con, triplied Pro, another bumper fill. 
And let us join in a reclaiming bill. 
If you conjedure right, and Roman found, 
Be of the harfli decerniture, the ground, 
Well fliould the Judges think on what they 

do, - 
Or difmal confequences may enfue ; 

They 
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They muft <2^ni/7w '«(?&*/? difcard, 
And tantum temporis no more rpgard* 
Great avizandum' s felf muft furely go, 
And transference lament hi% ravifti'd j^/2/tt y//o. 
But if the Lords, un^^erably ftifF, "^ 

To thefe alarming ^guments be deaf; J, (t- 

By a tranflation v^e'll onr names amend, 
In Englifh* drefs tViey furely wont offend, ^ 
For and Againfl will anfwer juft as well } ^ # 
Nay, better, J will venture to foretell. -^^ 

So the Macgregors', not oblig'd to Fanje, 
Compelled, by ftatutes, to fupprefs their name, 
It for a nobter artfully exchanged, 
And thro' the world the thieves, as Grahams 
Stnd Drummonds, rang'd. 
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PREOHORN, 1774. 



^ Xj^ird'^7 y^^ ^^ft to t'^^ parifh kirliX§ 
On either foot 6r horfe, 
And hear from our good miniffer 
- An excellent difcourfe ; 
A fermon and a lecture too, 

And that makes preachings twa\\; 
And we'll take you to the back feat, 
And fet you next the wa^§. 



II. 



Tis feven yejirs, oh lady fair, 
Since in the kirk I've been : 

So that I'm much afhamed now 
In it for to be feen. 



"^ All the words In italics are old Scotch words, 
f In Scotland, every gentleman who has any landed pro- 
pcrty, is called a La;rd. 
f Church, [| Two § Wall. 

If 
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If there to-day, t 

Good folks will fay, 
Oh, he's been long (vwd!^\ « 

Elfe rd go to the back feat. 
And there fit next the nvcC. 

in. 
•Tis better late than ne'er to thrive, 

Judicious people fay ; ^ 

And you have many reafons ftrong, • * 

To take you there to-day. 
Your fons (hall in their jhort cloathes be. 

Your daughters very hra^; 
So you'll go to the back feat. 

And there fit next the wcH. 

IV. , 

A fight of thefe dear little ones 

Is now no rarity ; 
And much I fear, when in the kirli^ 

They'll but bad hearers be, ^ 

If them you fend, ; 

They'll not attend, " . . : 

But always cry, Pappa ; 
5;ife I'd go to the back feat. 

And there- fit next the wcC. , 

V. 

If you, our pretty family, 

(Preferve us, 'twould be odd)' 

• * Away, t Finely dreffed- UpOQ 



) 
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Upon your Honour can't prevail 
To hear the word of God: 

Think, there Mifs Jackie * you will fee. 
Or elfe, perhaps, Stuart La'f ; 

Then you'd go to the back feat, 
And fet you next the wa\ 

VI. 

I've been too long a married man, 

My uncle to go fee ; 
And Jackie, tho*» a charming nymph, 
Too many is for me. 
But there's your niece, 
A dainty piece, 
-Who fwallows peas-cods raw^; ^ 

So ril not go to the back feat. 
Nor yet fit nex;t the wa\ 

• VII. 

Laird ^. 'tis a dozen years, and more. 

Since I have been your wife ; 
And we have pafs'd the time away. 
All undifturb'd by flrife: . 
Becaufe you did 
Whate'er I bid, 
A look from me was law: 
So get you to the back feat. 
And there fit next the wa^. 

'S 

\ * A then celebrated beauty. f A country Gentleman. 

• The 



viir. 
The Laird fet off diredly, 

Being, juftly, in a fright ; 
For, by his lady he was rul'd> 

Like Sir James Fowlis the knight. 
But, ftepping o*er the burn^, he wet 

His legs baitb lang and^^'f ^ 
Ere he got to the back feat, 

For to fit next the wcC. 

IX. 

But in anothei: circumftance, 

Fate ftill was more unkind, 
For hiis fhort-fighted fpedacles 

He chanc'd to leave behind. 
Hence, during cHX the preaching time, 

He no fair faces faw, 
Tho' many were in front feats. 

And many next the wo^. 

^ ■■ ' ■ • — ■ ■ ■■ . . .fc — ^ — , 

♦ Brook* f Both long and fmaH. % All. 



LA^r 
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LAST SPEECH, 

AND 

DYING WORDS, OF A SOLDIER, 

SUPfOSED TO 92 EXECUTED FOR SHEEP-STEALfNO. 
WRITTEN IN I78I. 

Tune^^^^ BESS, the gawrt.'* 

Ye who alTembPd here attend 
To witnefs my difgraceful end, 
An ear, not unpropitious, lend, 

To an old Soldier's flory : 
Lad war, when ev'ry hoftile fhore 
Shook with the Britifh thunder's roar j 
I, in fuccefsful battles, bore 

A part that gain'd me glory. 

The French of India, Eaft and Weft, 
'By our exploits were difpoflefs'd ; 
And their commanders all confefs'd^ 
That they were beaten fairly : 



But 
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But now the difference how great! 
We hardly match the. Gallic Fleet:: \ 
From Yankies our bed troops retreat, 
And with a Congrefs parley* 

Tho', by fevetity mifled, : 

Both Court and King will have me dead, 

The blood I for my country (hed ." / 

• Shall ;^et be nay falvatipn^ . j 
I die, expeding to gd where : . 

Gjreat Wolfe explores the ftarry fphere, 
'And, lobking downw^ds, drop a tear 
.: T.o.fee the alteration:. • ^ : ; 



I i i I ' ' I I I 



Ir ERSES 

ON THE 
OATE OF THE SMALL INCLOBURB lli HOPE PARK, 

', HfeLONGINd TO THE COMPANt OF ARCBKRf. ' '^ 



i^RiL S9, 1 7 71. 



Unthinking Archers ! tell me, why fecure 
With bolts, and bars, and locks, your painted 

door? 
O! hear a wife man, who there daily walks, 
*Who writes in numbers, and with freedom talks, 
^ . . H Con- 
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Confidcr, in this mcadow*5 grdd;y rouiid • 
No kind retiring-place is to be found : 
For what can more pirovake a lover's rage. 
Than the expofureof the paltry cage ? 
Where now, alas! conceal the fearful maid? 
No hedge to fcreen hfer, and no tree to (hade. 

Then y by bKnd Cupid's n^tdr-er ring bow. 
Your Gate, ye.gen^raus Arohersl open throw. 
So that no rain^*rciax.thfe^Jft)^--ilping'i^ fdrce, 
No^ttds diftivrb i the wh izzing arrow's- cchirfe ; 
But calm, fjne weather, ever glad the pa'tk, 
And he who fhoots be aLwiays near the mark. 

- -iSeiieve iwe-too, if you this Gftte.fhaH-ope, 
That lovers here will not ungrateful flop; 
No,truft me^ friends ,foon astl^eirtranfportso'er. 
And they have lov'd,. till they can love no more, 
"With thankful hearts they fhall, departing^ vie. 
Who beft can fing in. praife -of Archery. 



THOUGHTS 
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' tHOtlGHTS 



OCCASIONED BY READING J 

fHISTOIRE GENERAL DES VOYAGES. 

- -WRITTEN IN OCTOBER 1772. 



Nequicqitam Deut ab/cidit. 
Prudent, oceano difociabili 
Terras yfi.tamtnimpia 
. Non tangenda rates tranJUiunt wda* . iio^. - 

Heav*ns! what apidure of mankind, 
In all accounts of them we find ! 
Hiftorians,: ev'n of better times, 
Give but a catalogue of crimes, • 
That influenced a Nation's fate, 
The. perpetrators being great: 
All books of Voyages proclaim 
Men evVy where are much the fame; 
In evVy clime, an eafy prey ^' * 
To prieftcraft and dcfpotic fway ; 
While Jove of money, vice, and pride. 
Their manners form, their adions guide. 
In (hort, each traveller confirms, 
Altho' not in explicit terms ; 

H 2 Yet 
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Yet by the fadls he does relate, 
(Than arguments of greater weight) 
That Gulliver exadtly drew, 
And overcharged not the Yahoo. 

'Tis doubtlefs true, that now ahd then 
On earth afVpear fome god-like men. - 
Yes, fuch enlighten evVy land, 
Tho' fcatter'd with a fparing hand^ 
So very fparixlg, that, alas! 
For prodigies they almoft pafs. 

Nature, 'twould feem, was not inclined 
(And fhe thus far meant to be kind) 
That men, af various tongues arid hues^ 
By mingling, fhould the breeds confufe, 
And to an interchange give rife 
Of Luxury, Difeafe, and Vice ; 
Adjacent regions to divide. 
She pour'd between 'em Ocean's tide. 

B\it reftlefs Man contrived, by art. 
The well-intended plan to 'thwart ; 
The hollow vefTel, fcobp'd from wood, 
He taught to plow the briny flood. 
Which now, no longer; caufing fear, 
Facilitates his bold career. : ^ . 
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The firft difcov'ries were humane, 
And gave no rcafoi^ to complain ; 
But then, what an aqcurfed rout 
Purfu'd that path they pointed oijt ! 
Rapacity, the fliining ore 
Soon tempted to the foreign fhore ; 
Him Murder folio w'd, at whofe back 
Came Torturey with his 'wheel and rack ; 
And Slavery, with his whip and chain. 
And Bigotry was of the train, 
Whofe hands a crucifix uprear. 
His fhoulders fire and faggot bear. 

'Mongft all inventions, none you'll trace 
So hurtful to the human race. 
Had Gama^lcfi expert at fea, 
To India triifs*d the wat'ry way : 
Had great Columbus fought in vain 
Another world beyond the Main : 
Their difappointment, you will find, 
Had been a mercy to mankind. 

Hot Afiic's fons, in grief and pain, 
Who toil to rear the fugar-cane ; 
Th* unwarlike natives of Bengal, 
Whom London citizens enthrall ; 
Th^jimericansy of ev^ry tribe, , 
To this pofitionall fubfcribe. 

Ev*a 
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Ev'n Europe caufe^has to repent, 
Her foils ota fuch adventures went. 

By navigation v^q have found 
The figure of the earth is round : 
It has exotic means fupply'd 
To feail our palates and our pride j 
Bpt .men, who money have to fpare, * 
Alcoae fuch. rarities can fhare ; 
While the diftempers (hips import 
Devour alike the poorer Xort, 

The plague creates inceflant fears, 
And. once in ey'ry .hundred years 
The defolating/fiend appea'rs,.: ; 

The baneful gift .of foreign trade, . 
What havoc has- the fmallrpox.made^ • 
The great, perhaps, the gre^ater curfe> . ' . 
All life impoifons^ in the fource. 
To tell whicli has been nioft by fate 
Made ufe of to depopulate, 
Wou'd call for calculation nice, 
And that I leave' to Dodor Price. 

Difcov'ries tlien, we may conclude, 
Do mifqhief to the multitude. 
To all but thoffci Nvhofe wild defires, 
Or luxury, or. fci;eh.<te.fircsi;. . : 
1 Hence 



Hence there's no reafon to regret^ 
That our wife Minifters of State 
Wou'd abfohitely not equip, * 
Ta carry Banks, a proper fhip. • 
Had he dete6ted, lucky dog ! 
Lands that have lain fo loftg inco^. . 
He had deftryM, in ev'ry bra^e, ' ' 
Some mo^ftrous quadruped or fnake ; 
Sotne curious fifli in.evVy bay, 
And wondVous birds in ^v'ry fpray. 

But. from thisihiddeac^untny, Banh 
Had curfviS , merited,: no^. thanks; . t - ..,*^. 
Her fons, in t.houfandsyJtad been l]ain, . 
Their freedoxa ilrugglLtxg to .maintoin^ - ' 
Or, ravifh'dfrom their. native foil, .. ..- 
CondcmnM, as flaves^.tb endlefs toiL_ - ; 
Much, much, however,- 1 admire 
The dauntlefs fpirit,.,g;en!rQus fire. 
That led him, from hjis happy home, 
O'er oceans unexplored. to roam j ./ 
And when I fee bitn.pq.et with fcorn, 
*My. bread's with various paffions torn; 
As a Philofopher Vm fad, • : ^ ; ; . 
As a Philanthropift Fm glad. 
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tTRlTTEN IN 177c. 



CANTO I. 

There did (what fignifies it when ?) 
A monarch o'er Balfora reign, 
Than whom, no Sukan in the eaft 
Seemed ever more completely bleft : 
But was he happy, think you ? — No ! 
A king cari*t poflibly be fo ; 
Befides, altho' fair Fortune fmiPd, 
She ftill with-held a lawful child ; 
His fole afflidlion this, and yet 
It kept him always on the fret. 
For, fuch man's difpofition, tho' 
A thoufand bleflings Heav'n bellow, 
If but one comfort be deny'd, 
He's peevifli and diffiitisfy'd. 
The Queen, you'll eafily believe, 
Did no lefs than her confort grieve ; 



She 
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She tried the power of magic fpells, 
Jaunted to all -the baths and wells ; 
But their pretende4 virtues fail'd, 
And ftill her barrennefs prevaiPd. 

At lafl (but by what means and ways 
No Afiatic author fays) 
Her Highnefs got the bufinefs done. 
And was delivered of a fon, 
Who, foon as into life he came. 
Had Zeyn Alasnam for his name. 

The guns were fir'd, the bells were rung, 
^e Deum every parifh fung ; 
All ftrove, with marks of public joy, 
To hail the long-expefted boy. 

Nature had been employed too long 
In forming Zeyn to make him wrong ; 
Such ^s his body was his mind, 
Where beauty was with ftrength cbmbin'd. 
But Zeyn, like many an only fpn. 
By fond indulgence was undone. 

He, when his fire forfook the ftagc, 
Approached to that unfettPd age, 
At which, to gain the fon of Jove, 
We're told that Vice and Virtue ftrove. 

I As 



is POEMSl 

As Zeynt in pleafure life begaa^ . 
tie to excefs takes when a man ; 
Confumes in riot^ or at game, 
The precious hours his Viziers claim, 
His wealth exhaufts with thoughtlefs hafie, 
On various articles that wafte. 
And fhow extravagance^ not tafle. 

His mother wam'd him to reftrain 
His fquandering humour, but in vain : 
He fpends his treafure, and that gone, 
Oppreffive taxes next lays on. 
Thefe fiird the land with difcontent. 
Their rage his grumbling fubjeds vent 
In pamphlets, that the odds exprefs 
Between the former reign and this ; 
The parents of their king compare 
To plants, th^t noble foliage wear, - 
. But poifon is the fruit they bear : 
At laft, in plain Arabic, tell. 
If further tax'd^ rhey would rebel. 

By ciarhours of his lubjeds fl:unn*d, 
By creditors impatient dunn'd, 
^EYN found affairs grew daily worfe, 
And was conftrqin'd to change his courfe. 
With jolly bacchanalian found 
His ceilings now no more rebound j 



No 
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No more the melting voice of Lov§ 
Invites him to the myrtle grove ; 
Monfters of frightful, fatal form. 
Attempt his palaee gates to ftprm. 
Pale Indigence y a-kin to Death ; 
Contempt, that freezes with hi^ breath ; 
Gaunt Defolation, haggard-ey'd ; 
And mad Defpair and Suicide-. 

One night, that Zeyn's moft conftaut gueft, 
Repentance, had him footh'd to reft, 
Sudden before his couch appears 
A re^'rend figure full of years, 
Appareird as a holy man, 
Who, in fhrill accents, thus began : 
^* Young prince ! the God of nature chofe 
*' That principles, each others foes, 
^* Should this our univerfe eompofe. 
" Thus Reft and Motion, Death and Life, 
• * Maintain an unintermitting ftrife, 
" And ill alternating with good 
** Keeps mankind in viciflitudc : ' . 

** Of grief you've had your deftin'd fhare, 1 
** To Egypt's capital repair, j^ 

^' Good fortune will attend you there." J 



Of what he had at midnight feen 
None Zeyn inform'd, except the queen, 

? ? WI19 
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Who mUch difluaded th' expcditiori 
Suggefted by an apparition ; 
But foniething noble in its eye 
Made Zeyn upon its words rely ; 
Hence, tho' his mother fumes and frets, 
Next day for Cairo off he fet^. 

That mighty town was far stway. 
Zeyn travelled many a weary day j 
Thro* labyrinths of foreft pafs'd, 
But fafely he arrived at lafi. 

When he was. faft afleep, the fprite 
Attends him as the former night, 
And thus awakes him in a fright, — 
*^ I but to try you brought you here, • 
** Back tof your capital repair, 
** Good fortune will attend you there." 

The prince was ready to fuppofe 
The fprite malicioufly jocofe : 
But be that (thought he) as it may. 
In Egypt Were abfurd to flay. 

Tho' told that he had been deceived. 
Smiling, the Queen her Zeyn receiv'd, 
And faid, ** Son, henceforth, fiuely you 
" Will own me wifeft of the two." 



** Hold, dnfwer'd Zeyn> I hopei to-tiight 
** More fatisfadtion from the fprite." 
Juft as he thought, at midnight came 
The vifion, wafted in a dre^m, 
' And thus, ** The patient and the brave, 
" *Tis,not my pradice to deceive ; 
** To-morrow feek your father's clofet, 
" Altho' your mother fliould oppofe it^ 
** Exhauftlcfs treafures there ire laid ; 
** Dig deep, fearch well, your fortune's made.'* 

Next morn betimes the prince arofe. 
And forthwith to his mother goes; 
Tell's Grey-beard had again been a^ him^ 
And what he faid repeats 'Verbatim. 

The good old lady (hook her head^ 
t^or ftill (he thought her fon mifled : 
•* You know (faid fhe) the clofet's lin'd 
*' With ftones inimitably joined ; 
** If there you dig, you'll only toil 
" A curious piece of work to fpoil; 
" * Tis an abfurdity fupreme, 
** To give fuch credit to a dream." 
Zeyn anfwer'd, ** Certainly 'twere wrong 
" In me, who have believ'd fo long, 
" To fcepticife, now that I'm told 
•* This very houfe abounds', in gold.'* 

Thi$' 
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This having fpoke, away he hied, 
A proper pick-axe to provide ; 
Which got, he opes the clofct door, 
And tries to raife the ftony floor. 
The flags were join'd with wond'rous art. 
His Highnefs not at all expert ; 
So that, ere half the labour o'er, 
His ftrength exhaPd at every pore. 
Oft as he llopp'd to breathe, he'd fwear^ 
That he the digging would forbear, 
But curiofity and need 
Prevail'd upon him to proceed. 

At laft, as he a cumbrous mafs 
Of pavement heav'd out of its place. 
He faw a ftone that lurk'd below. 
As mafble fmooth, and white as fnow ; 
This block he found concealed a door. 
By a fteel padlock made fecure ; 
Which he with thund'ring blows attackst^ 
And foon it yielded to the axe. 

The open'd door expos'd to fight 
A fl:air-cafe, all of marble white^ 
That to a fpacious chamber led, 
Moft whimfically furnifhed. 
The floor with China tiles is laid, 
The walls in chryftal glare array'd. 



And 
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And in four equidiftatnt rows 
The chamber forty vafes ftiows. 
Zeyn took then! to h6 full of wine, 
And faid, " Tis well, I fha^n't repine, 
** The liquor cannot be but old, 
** And that I once preferred to gold/' 
Then what were the contents he tries^ 
But how ecftatic his furprize. 
When his bedazzled eyes behlold 
That every urn is full of goldi 

He Angles one the moft replete, 
And lays it at his mother's feet ; 
Who fcarcely can believe her eyes. 
And ftraightway to the clofet flies, 
Precipitates down ftairs, and turns 
Out all the gold from all the urns ; 
And cannot but for tranfport weep. 
When flie furveys the fhining heap. 

At laft her joy fomewhat fubdu'd, 
The chamber (he attentive view'd^ 
And chanc'd a little urn to fpy, 
•That had efcap'd the prince's eye ; 
But, on examination, he 
At bottom found a golden key ; 
*' This key (obferv'd the prudent mother) 
"* Muft tally with fome lock or other, 

** Which 
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''Which lock undoubtedly will lead 
" To where yet greater treafijre's hid/* 

So faying, fhe began to pore 
Along the wall to find a door ; 
One fhe efpxed, and with the key 
Unlocked without difficulty. 
Now pafs they to a chamber, bright 
With an unufual fort of light, 
Where they, with admiration, told 
Nine pedeflals of maffy gold j . 
Of which ftupendous flrudures eight, 
Had each a diamond flatue's weight, 
Emitting party-colour'd rays 
That flafh intolerable blaze ! 
The ninth, tho' higher than the refl. 
Was with no precious figure grac'd ; 
A piece of purple fattin fpread. 
Concealed, in part, its flaming head. 
On which Zeyn this infcription read: — 
-' Thefc noble images, my fon, 
** Were, by long toil and trouble, won ; 
** But know, the ninth does them furpafs, 
" As much as they do common glafs ; ♦ 

" On the ninth Jlatue fet your heart, 
** And in purfuit of it depart. 
*' To Cairo you muft hye once more, 
"Nor grudge tho' you was there before ; 

*' There 
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'* There Morabec, a flave of mine, 
** Will faithful aid the great defign, 
** And the ninth Jldtue^9^2l\ be thine/* 

Long in a ruminating mood 
The prince and royal lady flood ; 
But not his thought nor her'sdivines . 
Th' enigma of the fattin lines. 
At laft, ZEYN.thus:. */ Say,, Madam^ fay, 
*' Shall J fuch orders difobey ? 
-' Still your iaflent will you deny, • 
'' With bigot infidelity ?" . : \ 

" No," faid the <^een. " Alasnam, no ! 
" In queft of the dear objed go : 
*■ Go, fhould you fcarch from pdle to pole, 
** Should feas in oppofition roll, ' 

" Our Propl)ict*8 fclf fhall be your guard, 
'* And, the ninthilatue your reward." 
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CANTO 11. 

Attended by a Have or two. 

His journey Zeyn went fafely thrb' : 

When he was near the city gate 

He ftopp'd, an hoheft clown he met. 

Entreating he would be fo kind 

As help him Morabec to find. : 

To^him the clown: " His houfe you'll meet, 

" Juft as youVe crofs'd yon iloping ftreet ; 

" Grand Caiiro's feif does not afford 

";A wealthier cr a^ worthier lord." 

Zk^^rreadily admittatic^ got,' i : ; 
And to my lord himfelf was brought, • 
Who that polite reception gave, 
A noble ftranger {hou'd receive : 
Him Zeyn acquainted with his name. 
And that he from Balfora came. 
And was the only fon and heir 
Of him who lall was monarch there. 

Here Morabec, with accents broken : ' 
" Produce, young gentleman, a token, 

•*Whofe 
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•*'Whofe evidence, dired and feir, 
** Will prove you fuch a fon and heir : 
" That monarch long did I attend 
" At once a fervant and a friend. 

" 'Tis years now more than twenty-two, 
** Since, with perniiflion, I withdrew ^ 
" to this my miich-lov'd native land, 
'' Where wealth atid honours I command j 
** But neither change of ftate nor place, 
** His dear rememb'rance cou'd efface : 
*• 'Twou*d be confummate blifs to me 
•* My mach-lov'd mafter*5 fon to fee ; 
*' But, when I left the* royal pair, 
*' They'had no profpedl of an Heir/* 

Then Zeyn proceeded to unfold 
The rayltcry of th' inurn'd gold. 
And diamond ftatues, nor forgot 
T\\e lines upon the fat tin wrote; 
Wben, loft in pleafure and furprife, 
Old Morabec, with dreaming eyes : 
*' Prince, this recital fully proves 
*' Your birth, and every doubt removes; 
*' Convinced, and 'ove^joy'd, I own, 
*' You for my royal mafter's fon; 
** M^, and my all, to jou I yield, 
^ ** (SiTbnjiilive as he fpoke, he kxieerd) 

K2 ^'Yoxir 
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" Your fire much, but not freedom .gave> ' 

'* And I continue ftill a flave." 

Here, interrupting, Zeyn rejoin'd, 

** Good Morabec, you're over kind ; . 

" Can you imagine here I came, 

''Your perfon or efT^s to claim? 

" Becaufe my father had forgot 

** To make you free, unwortKy thought I 

*' I the ninth ftatue wou'd poflefs, 

" Of it enamour'd to exceft, 

" Inftrud me how to gain it foon, 

*' I crave but that, no other boon/^ 

" Prin.ce (faid the.flaVe) no eafy tafk 

" *Tis to aqcomplifti what you afk ; 

" T know what bleft retreats conceal • 

*' That ftatue without parallel, 

" But Difficulty and Diimay, 

" And Death himfelf, are in the way. 

*' 'Tis true^that to afljll us ftand^ 

*' In readinefs a naatchlefs band ; 

" Silence, old Wifdom's favourite child J 

" And Complaifance with afped mild ; 

" Firm Fortitude with eagle eye^ 

^' And Patience looking to the fky. 

** But what th' event, ^tis fakrd to guefs, 

'* Whether deftru6tion or fuccefs. 

*^ Then hearken, prince, to my advice, 

** Forfake.the dangerous entcrprife.j : 



' ** Balforafs -fertile pkiias obey 
** Your gentle> tho' defpotic fway ; . .. 
•* Your fubterraneous chambers hold 
'* Ineftimable heaps of gold ; 
^* Return-, enjoy th* exhauftlefs (lore, 
** Nor tempt your fate by feeking more* 
•* Return^ nor foolifhly repine, 
**Becaufe eight flat ues are not nine*" 

"Shall I,- by cowardice reftrain'd, 
** NeglecSl my father's laft comm;ind ? 
" (Exclaim'd the prince) good heav'n forbid, 
** It were a kind of parricide. 
*' This ftatue does: the reft furpafs 
*' As far as they do common glafs : 
** Hence, whetted to the laft degree, 
** By mad'ning curiofity, 
" That ftatue has my mind engroft, 
** To every other paflion loft ; 
" Nor grandeur's pomp, nor fcepter'd powV, 
*' Nor wine, nor beauty's blooming flow'r, 
" Cou'd its impreflion banifti ; I 
'* That ftatue muft obtain or die." 
Submiflive, Morabec agreed, 
Upon the bufinefs to proceed, 
And to refrefh himfelf a day, 
Zeyn was prevail'd upon to ftay. 

Next 



^8 POEMS, 

Next morning, long ere chantickcr • 1 
Began his concubines to cheer, . j' 

To Morabec did Zeyn appear ; j 

For domineering paflions keep 
The wr^tcK they agitate from fleep. 
Sagacious Morabec had guefs'd 
The prince would get but little reft, 
And, by his orders, juft at four 
Both flaves and nags were at the door. 
Their courfe the two together take, 
Till ftopp'd by an extenfive lake. 
When, on the wave-worn edge reclin'd. 
Thus, Morabec difclos'd his mind;- — 
*' Forthwith this ferry we muft crofs,. 
*' You, for a boat, feem at a lofs ; 
*' But be not troubled, by and by 
** A wond'rous vefTel you'll defcry, 
*' That, by a waterman, is row'd^ . 
" Whofe mien and manner are more odd ;; 
^* But mark me well, tho- doubtlefs you, 
" Amaz'd, muft th* apparatus view, 
" Speak not ; for foon as you pronounce 
. ** A lingle word, we fink at once/^ 
*'No fear (cried Zevn) do you but fay 
*' What's to be done, and I'll obey.'* . 

While they were comrnuning, afloat 
They faw the ftrange-conftrudled boat ; 

Red 



Red faunders feernfd to be the wood 
From ^^4lich this wherry had been hew'd ; 
An amber maft was in it plac'd, 
With flag of purple fattm:drefs'd; :. 
The rower was a frightful creature/ 
Such compound nc^er was form'd by nature; 
An elephant and tiger join'd, 
Made up this monflfer of no kind, 
That gave Ihe head, but:.this the reft, 
"Which flood the beaft of prey confefs*d ; 
With his probofcis round th^waift 
He took, and in the boat them plac'd ; 
And the% exerting fail and oar. 
He quickly: wafted them afhore ;. 
His boat unloaded with his trunk, 
Then inftantaneoufly funk. 

Here Mori^bec, on land that's dry, 
Thus broke their taciturnity : — 
*' This happy and inchanted ifle, 
** Where fpring and pleafure always finilc, 
" The king of Genii has of late 
" Chofe for bis fairourite retreat ; 
** 'Tis be whofe waterman and'bpat 
" Us hither ma|kally brougut ; 
** 'Tis he whdj^Bindnefs can beftow 
•* The ftatue ^^■ranipprts you fo : 

"We 
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" We muft ad\*ance a litlle way, 
•'•'Twere fure perdition here to ftay/* 

Then on with caiitious fteps they pafs. 
Struck with the grandeur of the placei 
Where rival art xind nature vie 
Whofe labours raoft fliould beautify. 

Screened by an aromatic wood, 
The Genii's lofty palace flood ; 
Of fliining alabafter built^ , ' ' 

And rooPd with cbina richly gilt ; 
Each ornament relplendejit ftlone,• 
For each was of fon>e precious ftone. ; 

Before the mafly golden gate 
A company of Genii wait ; 
Gigantic fhapes ! whofe clubs of fteel 
Intruders never mifs to feel. 
Soon as the palace came in fight, 
'* Halt, halt I (cries Morabec in fright) 
** Unlefs a p9werfu'l charm rcftrains ' 
" Thefe G^^pii, they^U hdik out our brains. 
'' Them to Ki||j|)>iti^. and alfo bring 
*' To parley, with tis th* a|^ king, 
^' I know the method ; b^Hov^are, 
" This i^ a perilous afFai! 




If 



If not unweleome'ypu are here, 
A handfome jnaii be will ^ppear ; 

But, at your vifit if difple*s*4, 

He'll rage and rave a favagc beaft. 
Whatever his jhape, hewill enquire 
What favour of him you defire, 
Him then refp^dfuUy addrefs. 
And humbly thus-);<>ur wiih ^xprefs ;=. 
Great King, Jince you did condejcend 
To treat my father as' a friend ^ ^ 
May you continue to the fon 
T^be love that in the Sire begun j 
^Hs neither glory i wealthy nor powy. 
But the ninth llatue^ I implore.^^ 
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Thus having giv-n the priiice his cue, \' 
A bag he from -his packet dlrew, 
Which on the matted grafs he threw, ;;, 

And plac'd Zeyn on it, with ftrid charge, 
To keep within its myftic verge ; 
Then thrice around the cloth he ran, 
Thrice rubb'd -a potent talifinan-. 
And th' incanttfcion thus began >r^ : 



" Puiflant King ! whpfe pnagicyikill 
*' Controls |j^^ements .at will ; 
** Deals ha^H|k^ or adverfe fat;e, 
" To mortals, as you love ancjj. hate j 
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" Whether, on Ocean *s bed reclinM, 
" You dictate orders to the Wind ; > 
",0r, mounted on the Comet's fpherc, 

Accelerate its wild career; 
" Or from your mighty labours ceafe, 
' " Repofing in this happy place ; 
** Propitious, our entreaties hear, 
" Arid in a placid fliape appear." 

Soon as he fpoke, the welkin frown'd, 
Convulfions Ihook the murmViYig ground ; 
Clouds dafti'd on clouds, in thunder roar'd. 
And light 'nings flafh'd, and torrents pour'd : 

But foon all Nature was ferene. 
And the great king of Genii feen ; 
' A man of hahdfome fhape and air, 
But ftern his vifage^ and fevere. 
*' Bold and prefumptuous men (faid he) 
" Speak what you wou'd ^entreat of me." - 

On this, th« ftatue Zeyn requefted, 
In terms his tutor had fugg^ed. 

The Genii then thus lilei^e broke :■•-- 
(His count'nande bright'niriBLjie fpoke) 
** I lov'd your father, PrincH^s true, 
^* And, for his- fake, will cherifli you; 

** Already 
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" Already of my fpecial care 
•* YouVe had no defpicable fliare. 
** 'Twas I repeatedly that came 
•* To give you counfel in a dream ; 
" Twas I who. on the fattin wrote 
** The lines that have you hither brought. 
** Your noble father, once a year, 
- ** Was won't to pay a vifit here, 
" And, ev'ry time he took his leave, J 

" A precious ftatue did receive, > 

*' I had but nine, and eight I gave.. J 

** The ninth, far fairer than the reft» 
** Is what you now from me requeft ; 
** Not to be given is that, but gain'd, 
** And thus may dearly be obtained : — 
" You muft find out, and bring me here, 
** A maiden in her fifteenth year, 
** (Beauty's beft workmanftiip, her face, 
'* Her fhape, proportion all, and grace) 
" Who never knew, or wifti'd t6 know, 
" What joys from love's ei^braces flow ; 
** And wham (your felf-denial fuch) . .. 
"You neither touch'd, nor wifh'd to touch. 
** This to accomplifh, you muft fwear 
" By all that Muffulmen revere. 
** Prince, of the enterprife beware, 
" If in one article you break 
" The oath tremendous you muft take, 

,1^2 :*T« 
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*' To expiate your perjury, 

'' Dear as you are to me-— you die/^ 

The prince was too much entete 
The Genii's warning to obey, 
And inconfidcrately fwore 
To find what ne'er was found before* 

I But foon as he his oath had clos'd. 
Him this refledion difcompos'd :— 
** How fhall I know the matchlefs flic 
" Poflefe'd of all this purity !" 
The Genii inftantly divin'd 
What doubts were pafling in his mind, 
And fmiling faid :-^'* No time can learn ^ 
^' Nor the acuteft eye <i-ifcern," 
" A method to difcriminate 
** True innocence from counterfeit. 
** The look demure, and bafhful face, 
*' Are, often, nothing but grimace ; 
** Bat take you this unerring glafs,— 
" When one you find you think will fuit ye^ 
*^In point of age, and fliape, and beauty, 

;*' Confuft this mirror-r-^if ^tis foul, ' 

^ ** Impure her body or-her-Houl : 

'^*' If fpotlefs it remain, and clear, 
*' Forthwith efcort the virgin here ; 



'' But 
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" But let me caution you" once more, 
*' Well to remember what youVe fwore/' 

Thus having his injundions fpoke, 
He vanifh'd in a cloud of fmoke ; 
Then Zeyn and Morabhc took horfe, 
And back to Cairo fped their coufe. 



CANTO III. 



S06S as to Cairo Zeyn got back, 

His mind was fo lyiuch on the rack, 

He fcarcely for a fingle day 

Th* inveftigation would delay. ' 

'Twas plainly nece{rary,*he 

Should multitudes of virgins fee ; 

Yet difficult, for travellers tell us. 

Where climes are fultry, men are jealous. 

However, his broad pieces gain 

A procurefs in every lane ; 

^hofe labours, in a week or two, 

Prefented thoufands to his view. 

The glafs pei^etually ftain'd, • 
To MoRABEc thus Zeyn complained : — 
'' Tho' many thoufands I have feen, 
*' The looking-glafs is never clean; 

[L 3] [' Too 
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*' Tbo inconteftible.a proof 

" The Genii wants to keep aloof; 

" And, therefore, has required of me 

" An atffplute noncaatity ; 

" No more in queft of which TE roam^ 

** But hie me, difappointed, home." 

" Prince," anfwer'd Morabec, •* I own 
" Impatient you're with reafon grown ; 
" But, after what you lately fwore, 
" The fearch you can't give fafely o'er. 
** Let's try whajt Bagjdad will produce, 
" The jourpey will at- Icaft amu;f<?.** 

m 

Away to Bagdad then they went^ 
A noble palace there they rent. . 

It happen'd, as it has elfewhere, 
A fcoundrel was Lord Mayor there, 
Led by an Aldctmafn at will. 
Who was a greater fcoundrel ftill ; 
A fycophantick, fcurvy dog. 
But with the LiVry much in vogue, 
Who f^w not thro' the fhallow rogue. 
Our trav'Uers, to a turtle feaft, 
Forgot to afk' him 'as a gueft. , 

Meswyn (that was the villain's name) 
This fmall omiflion did inflame ; 

And, 
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And, in revenge, made him furmife, 
That he fufpeded they were (pies, 
Who,, trait'roufly to Bagdad came, 
Gloak'd under a fiditious name ; 
Whence he inferred, the common weal 
Required both (hould be put in jail ; 
And therefore humbly mov'd, the May'r 
Would order them a lodging there : 
Having no party to befriend 'em, 
A warrant iflu'd t' apprehend 'em. 

But Morabec diredly went 
The falfe accufer to content : 
Refpedfully a vifit paid, 
And gently to his hand convey'd 
A purfe, whofe fides of net-work hold 
Abundance of perfuafive gold. 

Thus pacify^d, away he ran, 
And ftopp'd the mifcihief be began.: 
All he had faid before, unfaid, 
Maintain'd, the ftory that had fpread, 
Was all s^ curfed impofition, 
The ftrangers were of high condition. 
Whom to impriion were a pity ; 
The freedom rather of the city, 
Iniox of gold, and nicely carv'd, 
Their fhining qualities deferv'd. 
' ' Next 
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Next day he, as appointed, waited 
On Zeyn, and earneftly entreated, 
That hemight his commands receive , 
To fhew how much he was his flave. 

This town they fearch'd fo long in vain, 
That Zeyn impatient grew again. 
At laft, one evening, as he ftray'd 
Thro' a vaft foreft's awful fhade ; 
Reclining on a mofly Hone, 
He fpied a Dervife all alone, 
In fhape and air refembling him 
Whom thrice he talk'd with in a dream. 

Zeyn, little knowing who or whax 
The Dervife was, began to chat ; 
Exf)lain'd what Morabec and he, ~ 
So very anxious were to fee ; 
What difappointments they had met. 
But that they were purfuing yet ; 
Entreated him to lend his aid 
To point him out fo fair a maid. 

"The Dervife," anfwer'd Prince, ^^ if earth 
*" To fuch a prodigy gives birth, 
'* I know her place of refidence, 
" Which is not twenty miles from hence. 

" Her 



** Iter fire, bnce Minifter of -Statc^ 
*' This only child to educate ; 
** To power and grandeur bade farewell^ 
•• In a fequefter'd feat to dwell. 



1 



" Her age, I know, is juft fifteen^ 
" Her ihape, her beauty, air, and mein, 
•* Surpaffes what has yet been feen ; 
" But whether flie will Hand the glafs 
" Is more than I pretend to guefs ; 
" But furely ^here's no reafon why 
** Your Highnefs fhould not^fairly try," ~^ 

The Prince exprefs*d his obligation^ 
For the much-wanted information ; 
And then with Morabec advis'd, ' 

Who was agreeably furpris'd ; < 

Declared there could not be a doubt 
That they diredly fliould fet out, 
And ordered that a cbaife and font 
Should be got ready in an hour. 

They foon, with iiich an equipage, 
Gould have niade out a longer ftage j 
But halted at a country inn, 
Tho' fmall, commodious and clean. 
Some gun-fhots diftant from the place 
Where was the objed of their chace* 
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Much from the mafter of the houftf^ 
And more from his loquacious fpoufe^ 
Our travelers made a fbift to gather . 
About the lady and her father. 

Alasnam then the hoftefs told. 
Pains he wou'd neither fpare nor gold 
The peerlefs beauty to behold. 

The hoftefs cotoplaifantly faid, • 
She'd found the lady's waiting-maid, 
But of her fcruples was afraid. 
** O ! for her fcruples never fear, 
" (Cry'd Zeyn) do you but bring her here.*^ 

When fhe arrived, the hoftefs fpoke 
Of Zeyn's propofal as a joke : 
But all tum'd ferious by degrees. 
And foon th' aflx)nifti'd huffy fees 
Both gentlemen \ipon their knees^ 
Who wifely to entreaties join. 
The filent eloquence of coin. 

This was too much to be refifted, 
When fuch a trifle was requefted ; 
So*{ht confented ZEYn that night 
Should of her miftrefs have a fight ; 

And, 



And, for that purpofe, bid him come 
Along with her when ftie went home. 
When there, fhe fecretly convey'd 
Him to the garden's deepeft fhade. 
Whence he unfeen could view a feat, 
To which the lady wou'd retreat 
In di/habillc, and all alone, 
Soon as th' evening breeze came on. 

As fhe predidcd, when the breeze 
Was heard to ruftle thro' the trees, 
In virtue's majefly array'd. 
Forth came th' incomparable maid ; 
Her trefies playing in the wind, 
She on the flowery bank reclin'd, 
And with angelic voice begun 
A hymn to the defcending Sun ; 
So fweet her ftrairis, that ev'n the ear 
Of Philomel delights to hear. 

In vain would my defcriptive verfe 
Attempt her beauties to rehearfe; 
Nor (hould he ufe the pen, but paint, 
Who would Zeyn's feeUngs reprefent. 

Him for a while all fenfe forfook ; 
But, when himfelf again, he took 
The mirror, and with eager look 

M z Surveyed} 
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Surveyed ; when, lo ! that teft fevere 
Remained immaculate and .'clear. 
Exerting then his nimble feet 
(Surprize and rapture made him fleet) 
He ran good Morabec to meet ; 
"Who, from hi§ eager look and hafte, 
Saw he had lucky been at laft. 

Their heads the two together laid, 
How to poflefs the wond'rous maid. 

^* Tho* neither you nor I applaud, 
^* Or fprce, (faid MorabecJ or fraud, 
■ * We mull, I fear, make ufo of both, 
" Tq keep inviolate your oath. 
** To-morrow FU your rank difclofe, 
^* And marriage in your name propofe ; 
** Her father certainly will catch 
^' At fuch an advantageous match. 
- Thus you'll get entrancfi to the houf^ 
** In character of future fpoufe, 
" And unfufpeded, whpn you pleafe, 
** M^y on the precious virgin feize. 
** Such method I could wifli to fhun ; 
V Do it you muft, or be undone." 



Zeyn faw the projed of his friend 
Was wqll adapted to the end, 



But 
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But yet, to a<a the double part, 
He yielded with rcludant heart; 
For there the force of mighty love 
Already with the ftatue ftrove. 

'Twcre but fuperfluous to relate 
What pafs'd, when Morabec, in ftatc, 
Did on the maiden's father wait. 
Soon is an eaftern marriage made^ 
And this was but a month delayed. 

Sly Morabec had every day 
A fcheme for carrying her away; 
But many a plan, tho* well concerted. 
Was by crofs circumftances thwarted. 

At laft, as with him once the Fair 
Went in his chaife to take the air, 
(While Zeyn, who knew what was defign'd, 
Rode with an anxious heart behind) 
Inftruded by their mailer's eye 
The lafli his two poftilions ply, 
Their courfers urge to all their fpeed. 
Of which th' adventure flood in need. 

The lady thought the rapid flight 
Occafion'd by their taking fright ; 



And, 
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And, as the ground was fmooth and plain. 
It gave her very little pain ; 
But when far on the Bagdad road, 
And miles renwv'd from her abode. 
She queftion'd Morabec with eyes 
That fpoke fufpicion and furprife ; 
He thought 'twas time then to relate 
Zeyn's flory from its earlieft date, 
And what (he had t* exped from fate : 
To which the Fair to reconcile, 
He prais'd the Genii's chamaing ifle. 
And palace that unrivard fhone 
With gold adorn'd and precious ftonc. 

Sopn as th' udiappy maiden knew 
Her lov'd Alasnam was untrue, 
Wou'd to a Genii facrifice * 
Her as a ftatue's profFer'd price ; 
Grief, Indignation, and Amaze 
Disfigure her late lovely face ; 
She rends the air with piercing cries, 
Tears pour in torrents from her eyes, 
Her bofom heaves lieart-breaking fighs, 

The prince, whofe fympathifing ear 
Cou'd not her lamentation bear. 
Came up diflradcd, ftopp'd the chaife, 
And would the injured Fair releafq ; 






Then 



POEMS. 

Then Morabec, with clouded brow :— 
** Is this confiilent with your vow ? 
V If the ninth ftatue ftill you hope, 
" If quick deftrudion's not your fcope> 
"** Retire^ unthinking prince, retire, 
" Nor further tempt the Genii's ire." 

But Zeyn, by keeneft paflion ftung. 
Thus gave rafh licence to his tongue :— 
** Curs'd be the fatal oath I fwore, 
" And curs'd be he that took jt, more^ 
** His wrath can only make mc die. 
** By coward motives fway'd, fhall I 
*• Be deaf to love and beauty's cry? 
*'Turn,^Morabec, the maid reftore 
*' To whence her faithleisly you bore," 
Then Morabec, ** Your death alone 
** Wont for your perjuries atone. 
** Prince, you're no ftranger to the art 
** Which magic powers to me impart ; 
•'This inftant from the chaife recede, 
** Or, by our holy Prophet's head, 
** Th' ill-fated darling of your foul, 
" Become a monfler fierce and foul, 
"Shall thro' the neighb'ring forells howl' 



95 



I 



With horror pale the prince withdrew, 
(That threat alone cou'd him fubdue) 

And 
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And Morabcc, with doiibrd fpecd. 
Commanded that the chaifc proceed. 
They foon their houfe at Bagdad reach'cJ^ 
And onward with frefh horfes ftretch'd. 
No time they lofe, no Hop they make, 
Till they approached the Genii's lake. 
Where all the three were ferry'd o'er^ 
As Zeyn and Morabec before. 

The King was fummon'd to appear, 
When to his palace they drew near ; 
And when, as formerly, he came, 
To the ninth ftatue Zeyn laid claim, 
Prefenting, but with auKward grace. 
The maid, that flood th* unerring glafs j 
Whom eagerly the king furvey'd, 
Then, gracious, to Alasnam faid : — 
•' You did not ftridly keep your vow, 
" But I for frailty much allow j 
** Upon the whole, 'twas bravely done, 
** And the ninth ftatue fairly won: 
** Which forthwith thro' the tracklefs air 
" A Genii (hall triumphant bear. 
" Before you're home, whate'er your haftd, 
" 'T\^ill on its pedeftal be plac'd." 

Alasnam to his fate fubmits^ 
And fuUenly the Genii quits^ 

Him 
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Him Morabec, with all his art, 
In vain attempted to divert ; 

With furious hafte he homeward drove, 
And by that poor expedient ftrove 
To hufh th* upbraiding voice of Love : 
For 'twas not ardour to pofTefs 
The ftatue, ma,de him onward prefs; 
As, be the ftatue what it would^ 
Its utmoft value never could 
Compenfate for the wond'rous maid. 
He to the Genii had betray'd. 

Arrived, — Zeyn to his mother goes, 
To her unbofom's all his woes, 
Whofe feelings they but flightly touch. 
Her paffion for the ftatue fuch. 

Then to the fubterraneous room, . 
Where diamond rays difpel the gloom. 
They rufh'd with fluttering hearts, and view'dl 
The pillar where the ftatue ftood, r 

But, lo ! it was of flefli and blood. J 

And the ninth Jiatue prov'd the Fair, 
Who ftood a trial fo fevere. 

" Prince (faid fhc fmilingj much I fear 
'* You'll be chagriii'd to find~me here, 

N "And 
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" And think your labour poorly paid, 
" The recompence — a fimple maid." 

Fair maid (faid Zeyn,) but as he tries 
For what was pad t'apologize, 
Approaching thunder's found was heard, 
And then the Genii's felf appeared : 
" I give you joy (he cried) my fon, 
*' Your tantalizing trial's done ; 
" By their inftruflive leffons train'd, 
" The empire of yourfelf you've gain'd ; 
" And now, that all vexation's o'er, 
" You'll relifh eafe and plcafure more. 
" Be happy : — to the nuptial- bed 
** Let this unequaU'd Fair be led ; 
" And always hold this maxim true, 
" She'll ne'er prove falfe while conflant you. 



FAR£>VELL 
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PAREWELL TO XHE COUNTRY. 
A SONG. 

The boift'rous wind, 
And rattling fhow'rs, 

Have ('twas unkind) 
Kill'd all the flow'rs. 

Rofe, fare-thee-well J 
Sweet Pink, adieu j 

In town, I'll tell, 

To beau and belle. 
How much I felt on leaving you. 

Tho' now laid low. 

You dead appear. 
You're fure to blow 

Another year : . 
Next Spring you'll come, 

This place t'adom, 
"With gaudy bloom, 
And fweet pferfume ; 
But I, poor I, may ne'er return. 
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BELUC0AM2EN0*. 



Hic Cytherea tuo poteras cum Marte jacere^ 
Vulcanus prohibetur aquis, Sol pellitur umbris. 



IMITATED. 

Here, undiflurb'd, to lengthen foft delight. 
Why did not Venus, with her Mars, retire ? 

The wood had fcreen'd them from the God of 
Light, 
The water fav'd them from the God of Fire. 



ON EMIGRATIONS. 

The reafon^ t' other day, faid Tom, 
Why Highlanders abandon home 

For explanation calls. 
A crazy dwelling, aufwer'd Mat, 
Is left by the fagacious rat^ 

Some time before k falls. 

* This Epigram is in Mcnagiana, tomlV.^p. 310. 
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THE WISH. 

A SONG. 

TNICRIBED TO 

C-*-6— o G— R-^N, EsQ^M. p. 

AFTERWARDS ONE OF TIIE BARONS OF EXCHEQUER. 
Ti^a^— M^S HEAR TO PORTO-BEL^O ITING." 



Cosmo, while, to fave the nation, 

You till midnight often fit, 
I enjoy the Spring vacation 

When the weather will permit. 

But the dreary tempeft, howling. 
Seldom lets me crofs the door ; 

Getting thus but little bowling, 
I on books am forced to pore. 

Trees in gardens, thorns in fences, 
Showed fome weeks ago 'twas Spring ; 

And the birds, fo weak their fenfe is, 
Prematurely try'd to fing. 

When, 
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When, with little premonition, 
Froft and Snow did fally forth ; 

Two fad dogs in Oppofition, 

Tho' connedted much with North. 

Speak, O fpeak, to George the mighty \ 

Me his conful to depute ; 
At Algiers or Otaheite, 

Any fultry place will fuit. 

Bleft with days, nor cold, nor hazy, 
Bleft with fields, nor wet, nor poo? ^ . 

Where voluptuous and lazy. 
Men no irkfome toil endure* 



THE 
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THE ' / 

DISAPPOINTEL EPICURES, 

AN EPISTLE TO CAPTAIN JAMES EDGAR, COLLECTOR Of 
THE CUSTOMS AT LEITH. . 



WRITTEN IN M^ACH I773. 



Occqfioned hy a report that the French Cook, nvho had been hired i^ Fom- 
TUN£, in twho/e Houfe tW9 noted Chbs (*the Stoic and Capillaire) dined 
ence a ^lueekt in the Room marked Ifo, 9. had been lofi at Sea, 



nimium ccelo et pelag'o cmfise sereno^ 

Nudus in ignota-t Palimireijacebis arena* virgjl, 

O THOU, whatever name thine ear allure, 
CoUedor, Captain Edgar, Beau Dineur ; 
Thefe plaintive verfes 'fdain not to perufe, 
And Ihare the forrows of a ftoic mufe : 
Let not rafli Fancy her abfurdly paint, 
A ftarveling fongftrefs or a meagre faint ; 
No, (he's a jolly goddefs, fat and fair, 
A proper member for the Capillaire ; 
Congenial feelings in her ftomach glow, 
Ambrofia fhe, for claret, would forego ; 
AVould, tho' Apollo's darling 'mongft the nine, 
At Fortune's rather than ParnaJJus dine. 

O fay! how longfliall we impatient look 
For the arrival of the Paris cook ; 

SoIicicQxis 
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Solicitous from windows to the north 

For nionths we've gaz'd inceflant on the Forth; 

With lefs anxiety the CtHos-maid, 

From her high tow'r the Hellefpont furvey'd. 

When her fond eyes expedled to perceive 

The young Leander ghding thro' the wave ; 

And many fear, but, gracious Heav'n, forbid I 

The cook has perifli'd as the lover did. 



' Accurs'd the fiend ! that urg'd thee to infpirc, 
Untraveird Epicures with new defire : 
Why didft thou, cruel, feelingly explain. 
What nice in^rtdients form Soup a-la^-Reine? — 
Enraptur'd! why defcribe Mouton-a-l^eau^ 
And all the richnefs of the Fricandeau f 
Till then, alas! we unrepining fed, 
On lamb, mock-turtle, wild-duck, and calfs' 

head : 
But thefe,and fuch as thefe, delight no more, 
Fortune in vain produces all his (lore, 
We loathe the diflies that we lik'd before. 



If, Ss bad omens lead us to believe, 
Our expedations envious gods deceive ; 
We go difgufted to fome lone retreat, 
Where men unfcientifically eat. 
Who thank their ftars their country can afford 
A tumid haggies to adorn their board. 

If 
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If thou, of Fortune hitherto the prop, 
A fch^me fo dangerous to hiih would'ft flop. 
One only method's left you to. purfue ; — 
Equip a vefrel,,hire a chofen crew^. 
Let their commander be g«.trufl:y tar, 
And bid them fleer for th' Ifle of Nicobar ; 
There, honefl Keeping's fimple page relates, 
That men wag tails, refembling thofe of cats*; 
The hardy failors muftthefe menflers dockT^ 
Although. humanity the adlion fhock; 
Then bear triumphant home the trailing fpoils, 
Wejl worthy your ^xpcnce, and their Hercu- 
lean toils ; 
Pickrd, or devil'd, on them we'll fondly feafl,- 
The laft and befl prodwdiion of th^ Eafl ; 
Then the^ to favour gratefully yeftore, . , 
And ceafe the Frencbmafi's ab£^ce to deplore. 

Gods ! with what ardour connoiflcurs^ fhall 
wifti 
To be partakers of the wond'rous difh ! 
Linnaus, Upfai, fhall abandon Hreight, 
And on the Stoics as afuppltant wait:: 

Then from St John-flreet fhall M o trudge, 

And number nine be honour'd with a Judge : 

o The 

* See Monboddo on Language, Vol. I, 



The fair fex too, oilr croupier (hall cafefsi 
Afid invitatibhs purchafe with a kifs : 
For tho' ftern Virtue's rigid rules ordain ^ 
From taverns modeft women to refrain, 
This dainty o'er all prudery prevails ; 
No want of lidies^ if no want of tails. 
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THfe 

"NEW DiriNirr. 

IHe who firft taught the grape to ftraitij 
And fhe, delight of gods and men, 

Have many a founding name : 
Lyoeus, Bacchus, charm his ears ; 
Well pleased (he Cythetea hears, 

And Laughter-loving dame. 

^hem to adbrn in every clime, 
The fculptor's tool,^the poet's rhyme^ 

And painter's pencil join ; 
But, mighty God of Eating, thou, 
^hy pow'r, tho' all mankind allow, 

Gan'ft ifiall no honours thine. 



To 
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# 

To namelefs thee no temples rife, 
fJo vows are paid, no facrifice 

By holy hands is bum'd^ . . 
To thee, ev'n at a city-rfeaft, 
Nor fong was ever yet addrefl, 

Nor grateful thanks returi^'d. - 

Ye Epicures of claffic wit. 
Invent an appellation fit 

For fuch a God to bear ; 
And after each luxurious treat, 
To him let fated guefts repeat . 

An univerfal pray 'r • . 



THE 

MAN OF THE WOODS, 



WRITTEN IN 1775. 



Ye rulers of nations 

Stop not emigrations. 
Let males at leaft go with good grace j^ 

For Africa's fhore. 

Of Monkies a ftore 
Can furnifli to better our race. 

9 2 Un^ 
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Linnaeus maintains 

That tFopical plaS^As 
Reludant they quit^ but that^s Stuff; 

For good cloaths them put on, 

Beef give them and mutton, 
And you (hall have Monkies enough. 

There's Bruce of Kinnaird, 
.. How hard has he far'd 
. In defarts of barren-parch'd foil ! 

Him nothing coiild flop, 

Thb' all his food, Hope, 
To trace out the Source of the Nile. 

If for fo fmall matter, 
(The Nile's but mere water) 

A wife man could take fo much trouble; 
Tis pafl all contefling, 
Wine, women, and feafling, 

A wild man will prompt to take double. 

To fhew he loves eating, 

A tale's with repeating, 
Of one that was brought from Angola ; 

If you think it not true, 

(As fome people do) ♦ • 
JMonboddo's the. author I follow* 

When 



1 
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When one of the crew 

From fliipboard withdrew, 
How fad did the wild creature look !, 

He burft into tears, 

But then it appears, 
The man, he bewailed, was the Cook. 



A CARD 

TO 

A LADY IN THE NEW TOWN, 

FROM 

A GENTLEMAN IN THE OLD TOWN OF EDINBURGH* 



WRITTEN IN 1779. 



Leander, who, the poets write. 
The Hellefpont fwam ev'ry night, 
(Strength mighty Love fupplied) 
ould, juftly, have felt very fore, ^ 
Had, when he gain'd the lady's door. 
Admittance been denied. 

Like him, no lefs enamoured fwain, 
I have great reafon to complain, 
When fhut on me your gate^ 

Since 
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Since I (tho' feeming ftratige 'tis true) 
Each time I go to vifit you, 
Brave as fevere a fate. 

What intervenes 'twixt you and me, 
Altho' a bridge, and not a fea. 

Is equally unkind : 
From water I confefs it laves, 
No fear of periftiing by waves, 

But very great by wind, 



SONG 

ON 

LApy W- — CE. 

1VRITTBN IN I779U 



9»«<?— niKE-MASONS' SONO. 



Ye poets, whofe lays 

Afpire at the bays, 
(My talent at rhyming but fmall is) 

Come cheerful along, 

And give me a fong 
To celebrate fweet Lady W-r-1— e. 



A% 
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As Venus fhe's fair. 

Like Juno's, her air, 
(I've nothing to fay as to Pallas) 

With helmet and blade 

Th' immortal old maid 
Refembles not fweet Lady W— 1— e. 

The fragrance and heat 

Of Summer we meet, 
As foon as we're haunted by fwallows: 

The graces delight. 

And vie, without fpite, 
T' accompany fweet Lady W— 1— e^ 

O ! Lady fo fair, • 

Of talents fo rare. 
His feelings are (hockingly callous, 

Who heaves not a figh, 

Whofe pulfe beats not high. 
In preferice of fweet Lady W— 1-e* 

Th' improver may toil 

To better his foil, 
At turnips work hard, and at fallows; 

But I'd difavow, 

Spade, harrows, and plough, 
To cultivate fweet Lady W— !--€• 

Her 
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Her mother, I hear, 

A houfe is to rear. 
Where once, it is faid, flood the gallows 

Ah! who can refufe 

His neck to the noofe, 
If ofFer'd by fweet Lady W— 1-e. 



TO THE SAME, 

ON HER ASKING A mSIOK. 



' WtlTTEM IK 177^ 

Abolish pepifions, patriots cry of late, 
No other way to fave the finking State ; 
But when by crafty North it was confefs'd, 
That you a place requefted on the lift, 
Pale Oppofition hung her fickly head, 
Ev'n Si-r George Saville in confufion fled ; 
Nay, many counties one petition fign, 
" We as abfurd abandon the dcfign, 
*' Let France prevail, but penfion Eglantine.'^ 

Thus foolifh Trojans to old Priam came, 
And urg'd th' expulfion of the Spartan dame ; 
But foon repentant when they faw her, fwore. 
The matchlefs fair 'twere fhameful to reflore. 

Hedor 
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Hedor himfelf, as virtuous as brave, 
For once of paflion was th' unwary flave; 
Therefore, regardlefs of his Wife and Son, 
He joined the common cry, ** Let war go on, 
'* We perifli pleas'd by beauty, if undone." . 



THE 

PARLIAMENTARY DUELLISTS. 



WRITTEN IN 1780. 



AFTER SEVERAL DUELS HAP BEtN FOUGHT BY MEMBERS OF PARLIA- 
MENT WITHOUT BLOODSHED. 

INSCRIBED BOTH TO MAJORITY AND MINORITY. 

As foon as Cadmus had the dragon flain. 
Its teeth he fcatter'd o'er the furrow'd plain, \ 
For fo did godlike oracles ordain ; 
But foon the teeth, re-animated, rofe. 
Though metamorphofed into mortal foes, 
'Vy'ho, fuch the whimfical decree of Fate, 
Attacked each other with relentlefs hate. 



Twixt you, my matters, and that earth-bom 
race. 
The duUeft eye may much refemblance trace; 
' - p Like 
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Like them, to venom you importance owe; 
With mutual fpite, like theirs your bofoms 

glow ; 
Like them you fight too — here I flop indeed, 
No farther can the fimile proceed : 
For of that monftrous multitude, but five ] 
Did^ if mythologifls fpeak true, furviye, r 
But all our duelUfls are flill alive. J 

O ! that fome god, propitious to the State, 
Would make your courage equal to your hate ; 
With mutual wounds then all our members 1 
flain, I 

Her counfels firm, her force not fpent in vain, I 
Britain, her former glory would regain ! J 



EPITAPH 
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EPITJPH 

O N 

dr young, 

THE CELEBRATED ACCOUCHEUR, WHO DIED lUDDENLT. 

Here lies 

A mod extraordinary man. 

He faved the lives of thoufands^ 

Though he was a Phyficiaa; 
And took the greateft liberties, 

with the chafteft matrons. 

Without offending thcmfelves, 

or, 

What is more furpriiing, 

Their hufbsgids^ 

Mothers and daughters wept his death : 

The former from gratitude. 

The latter from expedation. 

He died, alas ! of an apoplexy. 

Cupid ! 

You gave him no affiftance ; 

And, by the omiffion, prov'd yourfelf, 

A god, as ungrateful, as blind : 

For this great man's life was fpent, 

In preventing, 
^ Love's labour from being loft. 

P 2 OK 
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o H 

THE SAME. 

IN FRXNCK. 



Cv git, unhomme a mainte femmc, 
Qui tata fouvent pas le pouls, 
Et bon Repos foit a fon ame, 
N'a fait aucun mari jaloux ; 
Un coup fi rude, & fi fevere, 
Fait tout le beaux Sexe gemir, 
En penfent au pafle, la mere, 
Et la Pucclle a V avenir. 



EPITAPH 



h.. 
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EPITAP H 

INTENDED FOR THE TOMB OF 

Mrs MACLAURlN. 



Here art interred the remains of 

Mrs Esther Cunninghame. 

After difcharging, with the greateft propriety, 

Every duty belonging to her fex and ftation. 

She was feized with a fever, on perceiving 

'That an infant, and favourite fon, was taken 

mortally ill : 
He having died on the morning of 8 th Janu- 
ary 1780, 
She remained but a few hours behind ; 
And they were conveyed in one coffin 
To the grave below. 
Not friends only, but flrangers, lamenting 

Their hard and uncommon fate. 

Her hufband, John MacLaurin, of Dreghom, 

One of the Senators of the College of Juftice, 

Infcribed this Stone in 1789 : 

To fhew that the lapfe of years 

had not diminifhed his grief. 

To 
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To foothe the afflidion of his furviving chil- 
dren, 
If they, at times, fhall repair to this melancho- 
ly place; 
And to give fome fatisfadion 
To the humane and feeling, who, in paffing, 

may enter this Tomb; 

For they will not depart without contemplating 

A memorial raifed in honour of a Lady, 

Whofe only failing 

Was — too much fenfibility. 



i 

1 



FR«M 



1 
I 



POEMS*. 11$ 



FROM THE 

rniRD SCENE 

, O F T ft E 
FIRST ACT 
O F 

THE ADRIANO OF METASTASIS 

Yet, from my hand, a deadly blow 
Awaits thee, haughty chief of Rome ; 

For Ofra, worded by his foe. 

Remains unconquer'd, tho' o'ercome. 

Thus, if the flurdy ftubborn Oak, 
That brav'cj, for centuries, the blaft. 

By a no common tempeft's ftroke. 
Fall to the earth, o'erpower^d, at laft. 

Soon in a ftately veflel's form. 

He proudly ploughs the yielding main j 
And triumphs o'er the very ftorm 

That laid him proltrate on the plain. 



ON 
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ON THE 



Jsr I C H E 



IN THE 



DINING-ROOAI AT DREGHORM. 



This Niche the mafon fcoop'd with thought- 

lefs pride, 
For not a ftatue can fupply the void ; 
The Medicean goddefs will not fuit, 
In height defedive nearly half a foot. 
There is, indeed, a certain form that would, 
But 'tis, alas ! compos'd of flefh and blood. 
O ! that kind Nature would to me impart 
The fecret of her petrefadive art ; 
Soon fhould Elvira fill the vacant fpace, 1 
Then would the fnarling connoifTeurs con- 1 
• fefs, [ 

The fineft ftatue Dreghorn does poflefs. J 



ON 
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ON 

SEEING A STATUE 



VENUS DE MEDICIS AT MEGHORN, 

BY A LADY. 

Your marble goddefs, from her height, 
May tempt the heart, and charm the fight ; 
But wou'd you wifti the nymph you love, 
To {land fo high, fo cold to prove ? 
Yes, faith, nor doubt her breaft to warm, 
And from her high pofition charm. 



THE 

CRUEL VISIT. 



To Dreghom oft has cruel Chloe come. 
But not till certain I have quitted home ; 
And knowing abfence, if prolonged, abates 
Th* impreffion beauty while in fight creates. 
When lad fhe call'd, fhebad an artift trace, 
On mimic canvafs, her unrivaird face ; 

Q. He, 
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He, fuch commands delighted to fulfil, 
Grafp'd his beft pencil, fummon'd all his fkill ; 
CuU'd the moft brilliant colours from his ftore, 
To heighten charms too dangerous before ; 
And now her form, exhibited to view, 
Hangs a ternptation, and a torment too. 
This faireft lady, you mufl needs confefs, 
Is tyrannizing to a wild excefs ; 
Remove your portrait when you come again,] 
Yet that woiild only mitigate my pain, > 

To makp me happy, muft yourfelf remain, j 



VERSES 
WRITTEN ON A PIANO -FORTE. 



Altho' not play'd this inftrument by wind,! 
Yet 'tis as changeable, and w^as defign'd !► 

To be an emblem of the female mind. J 

At firft, its notes all fweet and gentle flow, 
But noify foon, and boifterous, they grow : 
Juft fo with women, fools the men who court ye 5 
Piano you're while maids ; — but when you're 
married, — Forte. 
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THE 

REFORM-ED^ JUDICATURE. 



vhllTTEN IN I79I. 



1 IS not the art of Politics alone 
That in this age has to.perfedion^rown; . .. . 
Mechanics claim, in thefe enligl^ten'd days, /• 
An equal wonder and an equal praife : 
They make the flail by hands unguided thr^fh, ^ 
With greateft eafe theyfpin, they churn, they. 

wafh ; 
Save to the maid the trouble of the tub, : • 
And gently prefs what fhe was wont to rub : 
Nay, true it is, tho' ftrange I muft confefs, • 
They fhine in mufic, or they beat at chefs : 
One effort more, I truft, they will not grudge, . 
And kindly help us, by machines, to Judge. 



^2 PUBLIC 
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A ^ . 

PACIFIC PROPOSAL. 



APBIL 1791. 



Queen of the North, and thou puiffant Turk, 
Compofe your feuds, and ceafe your bloody 

work: 
Or if the Eaft betwixt you won't divide, 
By fingle combat the fell ftrife decide: 
Oft was this method anciently purfu'd, 
Oft hoftile heroes poured their precious blood, I 
While armies fpar'd, well pleas'd fpedators 

flood. 

Nor tell me, that the difference of fex • 
The mode and laws of battle will perplex. 

! it fuggefts a happy-healing thought, 
A duel that may harmlefsly be fought. 

Do thou. Grand Signior, tho' it coft thee pain, 
From thy Seraglio for fomc days abftain ; 
Then to a Congrefs urge the mighty Queen^ 
Emprefs of all the Ruflias, Catharine. 

Soon the Czarina fhall exclaim :— No more, 

1 yield, dear Turk, to thy fuperiorpow'r; 

Make 
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Make my Black Eagle to thy Crefcem bow, 
The Euxine's navigation difavow. 
And cede the long-contefted. OckzakowC 
But as what female has of faults nO fpice, - 
I have, in butter, long been over nice ; 
Indulge me, Ottoman, one fingle whim. 
And give me ftill pofleflion of the Crim. 

Peace thus procured, his huge but ufelefs 
fpear 
The God of War fhall break , and difappear ; 
While Venus' banner, by the Loves unfurPd, 
Shall wave triumphant o'er a frniling world. 



T O 

MR BURKE, 

ON ^ * 

HIS LETTERS ON THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 



WRITTEN IN 1791. 

1 o Croefus, who his treafures fpread, 
Call no man happy till he's dead, 

Exclaim'd th' Athenian Sage : 
Burke, you confirm this maxim's truth, 
Champion for Liberty in youth, 
For Tyranny in age. 

What 
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What motive fay, your jaded pen, 
To ridicule the rights of men, 

Could prompt you to devote ? 
Imaginable, none that's good ; 
Hence, not for Louis, I conclude. 

But Louis d'or you wrote. 



NIGHT. 



With toilfome day's viciflitudes opprefr. 
In foothing fleep all living creatures reft ; 
True to the fun the flowers their foliage clofe, 
The drooping trees or feel, or feign repofe; 
In ftreams lefs noify rapid rivers flow. 
The Winds, exhaufted, rather breathe than 

blow; 
And tho' fl:ill fretting on his wavy bed. 
And tho' his murmur ftill infpiring dread, 
Ocean appeased, partakes in fome degree 
Of Nature's general tranquillity; 
Of Night the guardian,and of Stars the queen,! 
Th' afcending Moon, in majefty ferene, r 

Gives light and lufl:re to th.e folemn fcene. J 



THE 
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THE 

LORD ORDINARY, 

BCXKG A PARAFURASE OF 

^lijtiidet optatam curfu contingere metamt 
Malta tidit fecitque puer-> fv4avit W aljiu 



1 HE Judge, whofe indefatigable foul 
Pants to difcufs a more than common roll, 
Bufy from all amufements muft refrain. 
And much from women, more from wine ab 

'ftain : 
Muft not at leifure fip his morning tea, 
Or on his breadhis butter floivlylay/ 
But gobble up his breakfaft, and away. 
For he, in Summer's fun, and Winter's fnow. 
To Court muft early, and exadly, go ; 
There, unconfounded, by the Macer's * roar, ■ 
Call many a caufe that he has call'd before; 
Examine doubt, obfcurity explain, 
Quicken delay, and counterad chicane : :^ 

Till told, the Court without a quorom fit, 
And that his feat he inftaiitly muft quit. 
In vain he would remonftrate and repine 
To end his roll, abortive the defign, 
Tho' not amufcy he muft complete the Nine f 

* A contra^ion for Mnccbearcr. 

f Nine of the Judges muft be prefent, other wife the Court 
inu(i adjourn. ' 

TO 
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MR POWELL, 

THE CBLEBRATKO PEDESTRIAN. 



JtiE who an animal beftrides, 
No plealant fight is while he rides, 

T* impartial reafon's view ; 
Need of another's legs to move, 
His fpur, his whip, concur to prove, 

Him weak and wicked too. 

How much then is the human race 
Indebted to thy won4'rous pace, 

Performer of fuch courfes, 
As have demonftrated mankind, 
4 A fpeed poffefs with ftrength combined, 

Unequaird yet by horfes ! 

To celebrate the gen'rous fteed, 
That bore away the palm for fpeed, 

At Grecian games beftow'd ; 
The Theban, by- a king's defire, 
Exerting all his force and fire. 

Composed the Lyric ode. 



i 



To 
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To thee, much more deferving praife, 
Why not addrefs'd applauding lays ? 

What fuch reward fhould hinder ? 
Let us from Greece example take, 
Let fome fkill'd hand the Lyre awakef, 

And Powell have his Pindar. 



ODE 

TO 

PETER PINDAR. 

'^wi sic nugatur tra^antem ui seria njincat 
Seria cum faciei ^ die rogo qucintus erit. 

On poets, who mufl notes fubjoin,. 
T' explain the malice of each line, 

What praife can we beftow ? 
Like Daubers impotent in paint. 
Who tell what they would reprefent 
^ In characters below. 

Pope, for his univerfal pray V, 
His Eloife, Belinda's hair. 

Required no Commentators ; 
Not till your friend, the Devil, led 
Him to compofe his Dunciad, 

And pert fplenctic fatircs. 

' R The 
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The trifling portrait done in oil, 
Tho' gainful, is inglorious toil, 

Doomed foon to flare forgot ; 
Tis, to beftow fame and renown, 
The Pencil or the pen to crown, 

The finifti'd pidure's lot. 

But what reward can him allure, 
Who works in mean Caricature ? 

He genius throws away 
On Spleen's moft defpicable tool, 
That only entertains the fool, 

And him but for a day. 

Your Dithyrambics on a moufe 
Your epic canto's on a loufe, 

Vile infults on your King, 
Savour too much of the buffoon ; 
Such lays will cenfure, not renown 

To thoughtlefs Peter bring. 

But if you fing in lofty rhymes. 
The noble topics of the times, 

As Pindar did of yore. 
You may the Grecian bard outftrip. 
Regard] efs of the critic's whip, 

Aloft an eagle foar ; 



Exulting 



fTfT" ■' .-.^■J^^-^'^ter^ , '^' .- -. ._ 
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Exulting in fuperior Force, 
Firft then in the fublimeft courfe, 

Your wings triumphant wave ; 
Mankind encourage every where, 
To pluck the Defpot from his fphere, 

Emancipate the flave. 



T O 

A rOUNC^ GENTLEMAN, 
THE LATE GENERAL DAVm WEDDERBURN, 

GOING TO A PUBLIC BREAKrAfT. 



WRITTKN IN 1759. 

Of old the youth of Greece and Rome, 
To fhows and feftiyals wou'd come. 
There crouded to the public games, 
Keen t' imniortalize their names ; 
They box*d, fwam,wreftrd, fcour'd theplain. 
Each limb exerted to obtain 
The crown of laurel, and a place 
In Pindar or in Horace lays. 

In later ages, when rfinown. 
By deeds of chivalry was won, 
With joufts and tournaments, the men 
Wou^d the fair. ladies entertain, 

R 2 Who, 
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Who, in good order, took their feats, 
To fee their knightis exhibit feats- 

But we, who are fo juftly reckon'd 
More happy under George the Second, 
Such cuftoms have abohfh'd quite, 
As barbarous and unpolite. 

The truth is, that our gentle folks, 
Can neither wreftle well, nor box : 
Our gentlemen are not fuch fools. 
As to encounter angry bulls ; 
Nor are our ladies fo hard-hearted. 
As with fuch fights to be diverted. 
At twelve o'clock, to-morrow meet, 
Young men' and maidens fair, to eat. 

As yefterday I hearcj you mutter, 
"With them you'd take your bread and butter ; 
I thought the leaft that I could do, 
Was to fuggeft a hint or two. 

Your time of breakfafting, and mine. 
You know is commonly at Nine. 
How will your ftomach want till noon, 
Accuftom'd to be gorg'd fo foon ? 
You may maltreat it as you will. 
But fure, it can't but take it ill, 

And 
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And if not fed, as it hath wont, 
Will certainly revenge ,th' affront. 



David, methinks, I fee you talking, 
Or, rather, cavalierly walking. 
With fome d.elicious Lafs, when, lo ! 
(Pray Heavqn forbid it fhould be fo) 
Your injur'd ftomach loudly howls, 1 

Each gut in indignation growls, > 

And bids you pity your own bowels; J 

Nor think, if, at the ufual hour. 
You give it fomething to devour ; 
You will not play your part fo well 
As you could wifb at public meal ; 
For, when it fees the table clad ' 
With fweet-meats, jellies, marmalade, 
ril lofe my life, if it don't roar 
A moft emphatical encore. 



TO 
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TO 

Mr H. S. 
WITli A POUND OF BUTTER. 



Since milk here much, and butter more^ 

abounds, 
I fend you one of our fuperfluous pounds ; 
i^m its fhare fome hairs Unnoticed fall, 
Look on its colour, you'll forget them all*. 



IMItJTION 

OF A 

FRENCH EPIGRAM 

PASTED UP IN SEVERAL PLACES AT PARIS. 



WRITTEN IN 1759^. 



Batteaux plats a vendre^ 

Soldats a louer^ 
Minijlres a pendrCj 

Genereaux a rouer. 



* If to licr (hare, foaie female errors fall, 
Look on her face, and you'll forget them all. Pope. 

France! 
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France! la Jexe femelk ^ 

Fit toujour s ton dejlin; 
Ton bonheur vient (Tune pucclk^ 

Ton maJheur vient d^une catin. 

Let us, fince all our expeditions fail, 
Our troops to hire, our boats expofe to fale ; 
While thofe in power a juft chaftifement feeh 
Belleifle the gibbet, and Contades the wheeL 
In vain, O France ! thy legiflature ft rove. 
From ftate affairs the women to remove ; 
Such the unalterable caurfe ef things, 
Thy fate muft always hang on apron-ftrings. 
What ftrange reverfe our country has undone, 
A ftrumpet lofes what a virgin won* 



VERSES 

jrOKEN EXTEMPORE WHILE PU81INO THROUCU BANBURY MOOR. 



WRITTEN IN 1761. 



A CHAISE fo bad would ev'n a faint provoke ; 
The blinds are (liatter'd,and the glaffes broke; 
'Tis lin'd with nothing but a tawdry green, 
•Tii drawn by horfes, lazy, lame, and lean : 

Him, 
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Him, who thefe animals delights to thwack, "j 
The part of Richard, nature form'd to aft ; I 
For crooked is his leg, and mountainous his 1 
back. J 

Ere you fair Scotland ridicule'as poor, 
Think , Engliftimen, on your own Banb'ry-moor . 



VERSES 

IN THE 

POST-PIOUSE AT NORTHALLERTON. 

WRITTEN IN 1761. 

Reader of thefe crude lines, whoe'er you are, 
O! of the poft-houfe at laft ftage* beware. 
The Scottifh inns,whyfhould the Englifli curfe: 
True, they are bad, but this is ten times worfe. 

Such was the inn, unlefs Pope's verfes lief. 
Where noble Viller's halted, but to die : 
And at York's houfe (an iajur'd Scot forgive) 
None will put up, who have a mind to live. 



* Darlington. 

f Sec his cplftle to Lord Bathurft, -v. 299. 
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• T H .E ' X 

PUBLIC. 
A TRAGEDY, ^ 

IN ONE SCENE. 

After an afl: of Parliament was obtained for licenfin^ 
the theatre at Edinburgh, leyeral players folicited 
for the patent, and the. town was much divided 

^ about them in Winter 1767 : many were for Lee, 
who had played at Edinburgh for fome years ; a 
few were for. Foote, who was the man of merit; 
but Ross at London had intereft to get it ; upon 
which Lee's friends, by printed advertifenaents, de- 
fired a meeting of what they called the Public^ at 

. the Cro£is-keys, a tavern kept by Fortune, and 
accordingly a number of them (moftly lawyers,) 
met in that houfe, and came to fome very Angular 
refolutiohs, which they afterwards put into the 



news-papers. 



SCENE, FORTUNE'S. 



Enter \JE.E^f&lus. 

1 IS after three — both time and hunger join' 
To make me chide, as tardy, my beft friends : 

s But 
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But, ha! what chamber this, in which I fee 
,A table fpread ; plates bafking on the hearth. 
And all the harbingers of dinner rang'd ! 
By Heavens ! 'tis the room, the very room 
The Public met in* What, does Fortune mean 
It (hould accommodate, promifcuoufly, ^ 
All forts of companies ? — He does, 'tis plain. 
O ! for an hundred tongues, an hundred hands, 
To ring each bell, make ev'ry fervant fly 
Here in an inftant, and remove at once 
Thefe utenfils, accurft. ' Waiter — Houfe — '- 
'Sdeath how they loiter ! tho'each moment's ftay 
, Continues injury and profanation 
Upon the Publi/s facred majefty. 

Enter Fortune. 

Ha! Fortune, was this well? Who cou-d'havc 

dreamt 
You ever would pollute this awful place ? 
Refledl, rafli vintner,— is not this the room 
The Public occupy'd but t'other day ? 
And doft thou let it out like other numbers ? 
—Shall bawdy catch es,---fhall feducing dice 
Outrage the echoes of thefe hallow!d walls; 
That t*other day prick'd up theirwond'ring ears. 
When Public Spirit, with a Siren^svoice, 
Enforc'd -the didates of impartial truth ? 

OFor- 



O Fortune ! what a glorious meeting 'twas ! 
Glprious for you, for me ; it has on both 
Conferred immortal honour an^ renown: 
For, all the men in being now who hear it,- 
And lateft generations, when they read it^ 
With hands uplifted, and with eyes upturn'd, 
Shall teftify their wonder and applaufe : 
And, Fortune, when you die, as die you muft, 
This room will raoft afluredly afford • 
A topic for your funeral harangue ; 
For ev'ry man unprejudic'd, will own 
That, tho' fome others here have taverns kept; 
You only had a truly Public houfe. 

And wilt thou, Fortune, prpftitute this place. 
To private clubs, to drunken ribaldry. 
The rage of gamjeftters, and the' mirth of fools ? 
O! 'twere incongruous, unfeemly, bafe, 
Nor were more fhocking fights to be beheld 
When Ocean old, grown covetous of land, 
Invafive, pour'd his overwhelming waves 
O'er delifg'd earth 5 theii. huge Leviathans 
Gambol'd in palace«-wh^e kings had reign'd,^ 
Tritons and Merinaid?, with their foul attend- 
ants, 
KennelPd and fcrcam'd in. public halls, where 

once 
Judges, and orators, and patriots fpoke. 

s 2 "But 



But I detsi^in thee, Fortune, go thy ways— - 
Yet flay; perhaps this is theJaft, laft time. 
That we a private interview may hold, 
And your own bofom cannot fail t'inform you. 
What mine muft feel, at leaving you for ever. 

You are not ignorant how Fve been us'd, 
How hardly us'd by thefe damn'd managers, 
Perfidious truftees — furies— -demi-devils, 
And yet thou know'fl not all: — (hou'd I explain 
The whole affair,—/ would a tale unfold, . 
Wou'd make that bell with fympathy.to ring, 
Thefe plates to dance and clatter with difdain. 
And ev'ry cork ftart from each bottle's mouth. 
And fmite the roof in boifterous indignation ! 

In vain, you know, Tve ftruggl'd for the pa- 
tent; 
In vain urg'd nierki^jUty, ev'n companion. ^ 
Unequal all, to intereft fu'perior ;♦ 
And I niuft go, thro' this wide world muft go ; 
Indeed a Rdngtr, leaving in defpair. 
This capital ingrate, where rival Rofs, 
Licensed, triumphant, prais'd^ ads ev*ry night. 

But Rofs, exult not, nor be too fecure ; 
It always was the fate of dying heroes, .. 
To prophefy the haughty vididr's fall ; 

^ • That 
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That gift kind Heav'n indulges, to aflu^e 
The vanquifh'd's grief, and humble proud fuc- 

cefs. 
I fee thee alter'd — fee a ftrange reverfe 
Of fortune whelm thee. — Ha! what mon- 

ftrous fights I 
Adj udgers — poinders — h of-nings — captions* — 

j^ils I 

Still I detain thee, Fortune ; go, good lad, 
And profper in thy bufinefs: far from thee 
Be fuch bad omens, and difputes of all forts. 
Be it thy ftudy Lawyers t'cntertain. 
But ,0 ! avoid (if poffible) to fee them I ' 



^ Writs of diilrefs in Scotland. 

/ 
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EPISriE 

T 't H E 

Rev. Dr Tho8. BLACIj:LOCIt. 

ra SOME ADDITIONAL STANZAS TO A SONG MAOK »« THE DOCTOB 
TO HM WIFE. 



Tho' long dctermin'd, Doftor, to refufe 
All converfatipn with the once-lov'd mufe, 
Refolv'd to lead a 4ull, profaic life, 
To houfehold cares, attentive, and your wife. 
Say, will your ear a fliort attention lend . 1 
To fome few rival ftanzas that I fend, \ 

Once half a poet, wholly ftill your friend ? j 
It will, nay more, you'll kindle at the fong, 
Paftpleafures recoiled, and for a while be young: 
Poetic fury ftill lurks in your frame. 
And latent, not extinguifh'd, is the flame. 
So the once vig'rous, now difabl'd ftecd,. 
Difmifs'd at eafe to pafture in the mead; 
If he but' hear the horn or trumpet found; 
He neighs, he paws, he prances o'er the ground : ' 
Aukwardly adive, impotently keen. 
He would attempt to be what he has been*- 

Such 



* Qual feroce deftrier, ch'al faticdfo 
Honor de Tarme vincitor fia tolto 
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Such is your cafe, and fucb, alas! is mine, 
Profefs'd apoftate from Apollo's fbrine : 
My inclination Law, and calrc oppofe, 
And, if not fee'd, forbid me to compofe c 
But, touched with guineas, at their ftern com» 

mand, 
H\ige volumes come from my reludant hand; 
I bawl, I fweat, to prove that right is wr6ng. 
And play the ftruihpet daily with my tongue. 

Yet I, impatient of the irkfome toil. 
Make my elopement oft from durejs vile; i 
Then to the country eagerly repair. 
And, breathe, in raptures, unpolluted air ; 
Frequent the ftream that pours my fields along. 
And on its banks adore the powers of fong ; 
Or elfe indulge, reclining on a tree, 
The waking dream, or pleafing reverie. 
While thus entranced, I hear, or feem to hear, 
Wild mufic floating in th' enchanted air ; 

Sec 



E lafcivo inarito in vil ripofo 

Fra gli artnenti, e n* pafchi erri difciolto 

S^el defta 6 fuon di tromba, 6 Iqminofo 

Acciar, cola toflo annitrendo h volto 

Gi^, gil braraa I'arringo, c I'huom fal dorfo 

Partaado, urtato riurtar ocl corfo. 

. . TassOj GilSR. lib. xvi. 28. 



>44 t;o£M$. 

See airy forms/with meaCur'd pi^ce advance. 
And, frifking, mingle in the giddy dance : 
But foon, too foon, deteded my retreat. 
And I am fummon'd to my foi*mer ftate ; 
The* much inclined, I can't pifolong" my ftay. 
Sad my repentance fhould I difobey..:. 

Yet not fo grievous or your lot, or mine, ' 
As that we fhould incellantly repine. 
Tis true, we're torn from the harmonious maid. 
To whom our youth its firfl devotions j)aid* 
But had we ftill continued her to woo, 
Should we have been as happy as we're now ? 
Had J ftill haunted the Parnaflian rills ?. 
Could I have liv'd fo near to Pentland hills ?. 
And, did you ftill to Clio pay your vows. 
You would not, truft me, keep fo good a houfe. 

Let us be happy rather, that, in time. 
We left the captivating love of rhyme ; . 
And from the mufe, by whom fo near undone, 
As from a Siren or a Circe run ; 
Seek Love's fair fovereign,^and the God of Wine, 
Who merit worfhip, better than the Nine ; 
By thofe, while living, we are happy made, 
Thefe only puff us after we are dead. 



THE 
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TH S 

METAMORPHOSIS. 



Anicreom, Ode xx. 



Affectedly Anacreori fays, 

That, to be near his lafs. 
He'd be transformed into her ftayg. 

Her ftockings, flioes, or glafs ; 

Her patch-box, necklace, flow'rs of gum, 

Gown, apron, capuchin ; 
Nay, pearl-powder would become^ 

To beautify her fkin. 

But I would undergo a change. 

Vain, giddy, lovely Sue, 
To gain thy favour, far more ftrange, 

And far more painful too. 

What charms finery has for thee^ 
Alas ! too well I know, 

T And 
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And therefore wifli, fomc god would me 
Transfigure to a beau. 

Since empty titles would to thee 

No trifling joy afford ; 
To^leafe thee then, dear Sue, Til be 

(So pleafe the king) a lord. 

^o much mote I will aim ere long. 

And, to get an eflate, 
I'll lick gold-dufl with fawning tongue 

At fome great fcoundrel's feet; 



usdb^ 
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«4f 



THE 



RESPECrrUL LOVER, 



Let others more forward behave^ 
With rudenefs or impudent air ; 

For my part, I cannot believe 

That brifknefS and brafs wiii the fair. 

Of her I a,dQre, ev'ry glance 
A tender confufion infpires : 

Her charms fo majeftic at once 
Invite, and yet awe my defires. 

How often, in vain, the whoje day 
To fhew rtiy keen paflion, I ftrove \ 

And then took fome round-about way 
To teU her how ardeQt my love ? 

How I fondled and fluttered the rofe 
Torday in her breaft that fhe wore ; 

5he certainly could not fuppofe 
J ever once thought on the flower. 

T a I thF?si^ 
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I thfeatcii'd to pluck off its heaci/ 
Attempted its leaves to deftroy ; 

For when a feign'd Ilruggle fhe made. 
Her bofom I touch'd by the bye. 

Aloiie when I gaze on her charms, 
How fain would I ravifli a kifs ? 

How fain clafp her fliape to my arms ? 
But I dread ihe would take it amifs. 

Tho'.modeft perhaps to a fault, 
Tho' bafhful and aukward my air ; 

Yet my he^rt with true paffion is fraught^ 
And I will not fubmit to delpair. 



A SONG 
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^ SONG. 



Nec tamen interea raucte^ tua curat palumbesy 

Nee genlere aeria cessabit turturab ulmo. Virg. Ecl. I. 



7««e,— THE BIHKS or INVER&tAT. 

"While other churches, with faccefs 
Inftrud men how to Kve and die, 

The infolence of Vice reprefs. 

And guide them to the realms on high ; 

Ours (hall improve the common tunes. 
Change all devotif>n into (how, 

Clothe the precentors with black gowns, 
And make each church a very beau. 

What thp* fanatics join to blame 
The gilded defK or painted pew; 

Arid in a holy rage exclaim. 

Sure each man fits in a vain fliew ? 

Nor fear when, from religious fpite, 
They plot the downfall of your dove ; 

For 
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For beaux and beauties fhall unite. 
To guarantee the bird of love. 

But fay, what has he in his mouth ? 

It looks unfeemly at firft view; 
Would he gulp down fome pill uncouth ^ 

Or does the bir4 tobacco chew J 

Yet fay, why on the pulpit's top 

Was the dear creature perch'd alofiej 

Tliere folitary left to mope, 

And hi^ unhappy fate bemoan ? 

Two clergymen, aufterc and grave. 
O'er this collegiate charge are plac'd ; 

Then, honoured rulers, by your leave, 
Well have a pigeon for each prieft. 

I Joy to fee the clerk appear, 

Proud of his fweeping black difguife ; , 
But why do not the beadles weav 

Eccleiiaflic liveries ^ 

The man who to the playhoufe goes. 
Will fee thofe who the candles fnufF 

Have yellow lining to their cloatlis, 
Tyrn'd up top with a yellow cuff. 



Since 
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Since folks of faftiioh \Vdn't fit high 

To their ixien-fervants or their maids ; 
Ere6t a footmens' gallery. 

As in the playhoufe, o'er our heads- 
Tickets, you iikewife (hould devife^ 

And flop collections for the poor ) 
Elfe you can never advertife. 

No money taken at the door. 



6n 
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OH THE 

STATUE OF HYGEIA. 

AT ST. Bernard's ^ell, near Edinburgh, 
EUILT BY LORD GARDE NSTON, 

jTROU TflE F6LL0WING LATIN EPIGRAM OF THR DECEASED LORD KAIL^S. 



"WRITTEN IN NOV. I79I. 



xTeu ! fuge fatales hauftus, fiige virus aquarum, 

Quifquis es, et damno difce cavere meo ; 
Namque ego morborum domitrix Hygeia, li- 
quorem 

Guflavi imprudens fada videbar anus. 
Jam demifla humeros, et crure informis utro- 
que 

Rifiibus a populo pretereunte peton 
At tu pofthabitis Nymphis, folennia Baccho 

Fer facra, telluris fie quoque feeit Herus, 



A finish'd Beauty T from London came, 
Grace and proportion had adom'd my frame, 
But rafti I tailed this empoifon'd well, 1 

And ftraight ('tis true, tho' wonderful to tell) }^ 
To fize gigantic all my members fwell; J 

Whether 
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Whether through coal the fountain urge its 

. courfe, • 
Or noxious metals taint its hidden fourcc. 
Or (envious neighbour) Cloacina, ftain 
The ftream with liquid from the Queen-ftreet 

drain ; . 

Th' efFed is certain, though the caufe obfcure: 
My figure ought to frighten, not allure ; 
And, blarhelefs, tho' the (kilful fculptor's hand, 
Not as a ftatue, but a beacon, ftand, 
Thou ! whom amufement or diftemper brings. 
To view the pillars, dr to try the fprings, 
Warn'd by my fate, the naufeous draught de- 
cline, 
The Lord Eredor^s regimen be thine, 
Abftain from water, and indulge in wine. 



U ODE 
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ODE TO JVAR\ 



WEITTEK IX I79J. 



Iliad, V. 3<; 



Stem Power of War! by whom the mighty fall; 
Who bathe in blood I and ihake the lofty wall. 



Popif. 



IHE diftant gleam of bumifh'd arms. 

The diflbnant uncouth alarms, 
Refounding from afar, 

• 

• Ode to War,'] The hint was taken from the following 
fentencc in Mcrcicr's ** Mon bonnet dc nuit," a book pub- 
iiflied more than twenty years .ago : '< Ah ! difois je ea 
^ moi memc, quel fera I'homme qui dcpouillcra ce gcant 
*^ de Tappareil qui femble Tennoblir, pour ne laifler voir 
*^ que Pogre hideux afiam6 de la chair dcs enfans, des 
•' foible^, dei innocents, et refpirant avidement rodcur du 
* carnage ct de la mort, S travci^S Tcfpace des empires, et 
«* la vafte etendue du monde ?** " Ah !" faid I to myfelfj 
<(< who will be the man to ftrip this giant of the orna* 
•* ments which feem to give him an air of grandeur, fo as 
*^ to leave expofed to the eye the hideous cannibal mon- 
*< fter, hungering after the flefh of the infant, the weak, 
«* the innocent, and eagerly fnuffing the fmell of carnage 
*^ and death through the'bounds of empires and vaft cx- 
•« panfe of the earth ?" 

The 
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The drum's, the fife's, the trumpet's voice. 
With Allien, Ihrill, vain-glorious noife, 
Announce th* approach of war. 

pride, pomp, and finery, in viin 

Thy pcrfon deck, adorn thy train, • 

To dazzle wondering eyes ; 
For, when attentively furvey'd, 
A monfter thou in mafquerade, 

They furies in difguife. 

In vaia a helmet, large and tight^ 
Attempts to fhelter from the fight 

Thy brutal length of jaw : 
Nor can thy fabre's balket-hilt, 
Tho' ribbon-wreatVd, and doublcrgilt. 

Conceal the tiger-paw. 

See Death, in crimfori fuit array'd. 
His fey the now fhorten'd to a blade. 

Triumphant leads the van ! 
Pillage, far finer than the reft ! 
Cunning, pontifically dreft ! 

Wild expeditions plan. 

The fpruce attire of thofe they lead. 
Their march to mufic o'er the iricadj^ * 
J? nothing but decoy; 
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In otbcr founds, in otiuer fights, 
Hi^ fa.vage ear and eye delights. 
Not xwixtiLry joy. 

Pleased he beholds th' enfanguin'd plain ^ 
Strew'd with the mutilated flain ; 

Pleased, liftens to the cry 
Of thofe, fpar'd by the fatal lead, 
Who, tofling on Difeafe-s bed, 

Complain they do riot die/ 

Where was the fooliih' artift found , 
Thy brow who firft with laurel bound ? 

And the firft poef where. 
Who thy exploits rehearsed in fong ? 
Where the firft prieft who durft prolong 

To Mars an impious pray'ir ? 

Offspring of Satan \ when thy fire, 
Urg'd by his uttabating ire, 

Laft let thee loofe on man, 
With his hot hand he ftroak*d thy fur. 
And thus to his impatient cur. 

His exhortation ran:-— 

*• Mankind, by .vifionaries taught. 
Bewildered from excefs of thought; 

Prefumptuoufly complain ; 
* Per- 



Perfedion would to earrfi recal *, 
Be what they were before the fall, 
A Par^dife regain : 

'' Com. 



* PerfeBion would to earth recal.'] Had circumftances 
permitted to take all the fcopc, which the fiibjcft required, 
this argument , had not been introduced bere, A differ- 
ence of opinion, as to the perfeBihility of man, fcems to . 
be the real fourc'c of the contcft which at prefent defolates 
Europe, and threartens to go much farther, if not flopped 
by a Reform of Striking Abufes every where, and a con- 
ftant attention . to prevent tlie renewal of them, which is 
the only method ; Force can at beft do but for a time. 

It were, much for the real advantage of Kings, and the 
Minifters of Kings, to purfue this method, and, inftead of 
fupporting, to fliake off the dead weight of the few who 
are interefted to. oppdfe it. 

The qucftion of pcrfcftibillty is arduous, complicated, and 
jobfcure. It defervcs a chapter in profc, in which will bi 
coniidered, the perfeclion-fyftfem of fome modern philofo- 
phers, particularly that of Mr Godwin, who has far out- 
run his predeceffors. He fays (V. II. p. 822, 4to edirion) 
that half an hour a day> ferioufly employed in manual la- 
bour, by every member of the comaiunlty, would fuffi- 
ciently fapply the whole with ncccffiries ; and that the 
intervals of agriculture ** might fuffice, in a iimpie Hate of 
^ focicty, for the fabrication of tools, for weaving, and the 
!* occup3ttion of 'Tailors, Bakers, and Butchers T — Sham- 
bles and Perfefti'jo compatible ! This ruj^geltion may fuf- 
fice of itfsif, to point out to every reader of refleftior., the 
difficulty and hinge of the queftion, vi*. Whe;b€r cvjl4pcsk 

-not 
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" Compaflion ev'n to brutes exprefs, 
Would make th' enormous burden lefs^ 

The bloody meal refrain ; 
At leaft, if Nature has decreed 
That they muft prematurely bleed. 

Would rnitigate their pain. 

^* Amphibious elf! in' whom unite 
The fox's guile and giant^s might. 

Thy various powers difplay; 
Now with refiftlefs force deftroy, 
And now perfidioufly decoy, 

By land, by fea, thy prey: 

*♦ Dcmolifli with the ponderous baU 
The city's ftrong and ftately wall. 

The buildings with the bomb ; 
And, did-egarding fex and age. 
Render it, in thy ftorming rage, 

A ruin and a tomb. 

" Uproot the vine, the fugar-cane. 
Devour the flpcks, the frints, the grain. 
Which careful culture rears ; — 

not radically and unalterably enter into the fyfteih of this 
world? It ought alfo to banifli, or at leaft abate, that pcr- 
fonal animofity, on account of contrariety of fenticnent, fo 
^nworthv ef many of thofe who harbour it. 

5u{ 
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But be thy favVite dainty food 
The youthful hero's gen'rous bloody 
And quench thy thirft with tears. 

** In qneH of Commerce eager run, 
Commerce, old Ocean's darling fgn^ 

Him hunt on every (hore j 
'Gainft him thy privateers let flip^ 
And, in thy line-of-battle fhip, 

The angry waves outroar. 

*' If fome, abhorrent from the fight^ 
Should, or by artifice or flight, 

Elude thee or fatigue, 
Famine, affiflant, fhall attend. 
The South his yellow plague fhall lend^ 

In triple dreadful league. 

•* From her tribunal Juftice chafe, 
Set party-fpirit in her place 

(His views with mine accord ;) 
In Tage he (hall the balance break. 
From his fierce eyes the bandage fliakd, 

And only ufe the fword. 

•* Soon fonder of the guillotine, 
Whatever by thee unreap'd, (hall glean 
Extinguifli'd Europe's race ! 

Save 
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Save with contrition they implore 
Their pitying God, and he once more 
Command that havoc ceafe. 

** But fo implacable the hate, 
That the repentance muft be late ; 

Thou long with them fhalt dwell 
For years fhalt gratify thy friends, 
-Men metamorphofing to fiends, 

Earth to another hell." 

The leflbn ended, and away. 
His cursed inftrudion. to obey. 

The tutored felon fped ; 
Prefaging Earth, as he drew nigh. 
Shook in convulfive agony, 

And Peace and Mercy fled — 

— Fled to the blifsful realms above. 
Whence the Creator in his love, 

Commiflion'd them below : 
Return'd,/or man they kindly plead. — 
May their fwcet eloquence fuccecd, 

At laft to quell the foe. 

Far firmer than the Cretan's wings *, 
Which melted (fo the Mantuan fings,) 
Exposed to folar heat ; 

* 3*i&^ Cretan's wings,'} Icarus, whofc x^ing?? were faftencd 
to his fide with wax* Ftrg. JEaeid. vi. Ovid, Metamor. 

• His 



tjis waft him quickly to an ifle, 
Where erfl, when paufing from his toil, 
He wonted to retreat. 

Such prediledion riot of yore, 
To Paphos or Cythera bore 

The partial Queen of Love ; 
To Delos, not Latona's Ton, 
Nor fo had wealthy Carthage won 

The fifter-fpoufe of Jove. 

Well to defcribe the wafte and woe^ 
Wrought by the hell-direded foe, 

Herculean nerves muft fail; 
My tongue would faulter to recite^ 
My trembling hand refufe to write, 

The fhocking, fhameful tale* 

Ey'n if an effort for a while 
Could fenfibility beguile, 

And but an outline trace ; ^ 
The tears I hardly could fufpend^ 
Would, overpowering ere the end ^ 

Th' unfinifh'd Iketch efface. 
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ADDRESS 

TO THE 

POWERS AT WAR. 

-nriiTTEN IN 1796. 



^id miseros toties in aperta ferieula civis 
Projifist Latio caput horttm et caufa malorum ? 
Nulla falus bfUo : PAC£M tc poscimus OMNES. 

ViEO. JEn. XI. 3«0w 



\\r HiLE yet fome ^gour in my veins, 
Ere Age, that gradual on me gains. 

Unwelcome gifts beftow ; 
The treble voice, the'palfied hand. 
The limbs that totter as they Hand, 

And locks th^t mimic fnow. 

Though under fkies oft overcaft, 
Where reigns the Eaft's rhejamatic blaft. 

And floods untimely fall, 
By indignation's zeal infpir'd. 
And by the noble fubjedt flr'd, 

To warring Pow'rs I call ; 



The 
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The Mufe's melody invoke, 

To fing what millions long have fpoke, 

Its energy increafe ; — 
But unaflifted, all alone, 
Not lefs undaunted were my tone, 

As advocate for Peace, 

Truth, fo far like her rival Fame*, 

At firft a tiny, timid Dame, ^ 

With puny pace proceeds ; 
Oft under Error's blows ihe fmarts, 
©ft pierc'd by Perfecution's darts, 

She falls, fhe faints, fhe bleeds; 

Till Time, her flow but ftedfaft friend. 
With wings and fcythe, come to defend 

From overpowering foes. 
By him fupported in her courfe, 
At every ftep Ihe gathers force^ 

And to a Goddefe grows : 



♦ Tnith,yi far like her rival Fame,] See the celebrated 
defcription of her in Virgil> iEneid IV. 174. 

Mohiiitate vigeiy vire/que acquirit eundoy 
Parva metuprimo^ moxfefe adtoHit in auras f 
Ingrediturque folo^ et caput inter nubila condii. 

X a Stronger 
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Stronger in voice, tho' fweeter far, 
Than the hoarfe bellowing God of War, 

In front fhe matches Jove ; 
Minerva in the eagle-eye, 
In beauty may with Venus vie, 

In comelinefs with Love. 

Then Prejudice, Deception then. 
Are hunted from the haunts of men, 

To dark oblivion hurl'd ; 
Viftorious every where fhe flies, 
5ids Juflice reign, bids Merit rife, 

Illumes and rules the world. 

Should thofe who guide my Country's pow'r, 
Difdainful on thefe ftanzas low'r, 

^ The profFer'd counfel fpurn ; 
Proud, from a fenfe of reditude, 
My objeft univerfal good, 
I the contempt return. 

Propitious rather let them hear. 
Impartiality revere. 

The peaceful pVojed weigh ; 
Nor fear I mean to fhake the State, 
Or that th' unruly Democrate 

Can profit by the lay. 

wT * wf "TF ^ 9 
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O ye ! who countlefs legions bring 
To fields where^ renovated Spring 

In early bloom is found, 
Before the battle's fignal giv'n, 
Survey a while the face of Heav'n, 

And yet unbloody ground : — 

Averted, do not feek to ftiun 
The fight of that afcending Sun, 

But on him fondly gaze ; ^ 
With god-like grandeur fee him rife, 
What fplendour in the kindling (kies ! 

What glory in his rays ! - 

The heathen tininftrudcd crowd 
To him idolatroufly bow'd. 

Or Fire for him ador'd ; 
No wonder they who felt his courfe. 
Was both of light and food the fource, 

Miftook him for his lord. 

Unwearied he from clime to clime. 
The great chronologer of time, 

Purfues his arduous way ; 
And tho' th' unthinking nothing hear, 
Thus, to the philofophic ear. 

Exclaims the ftar of dgy ; — 



He 
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•* He who from Chaos fafliion'd Eartti^ 
And bowl'd her, when he gave her birttj| 

'Mongft planetary Ipheres, 
Meant (all his attributes proclaim) 
A happy, favoured orb to frame* 

And not a vale of tears. 

•* But Prieficraft and Oppreflion's rod^ 
Combine to thwart the will of God ; 

Ambition too confpires ; 
And while they rule in purple robe. 
From the dup'd, defolated globe. 

Felicity retires." 

Muft his perverted influence, 
Thirft, fever, and fatigue difpenfe 

To that embattVd plain ? 
So that innoxious but the beam, 
That ferves to make the weapon gleam'^ 

Or putrify the flain. 

Obferve how in the fheltefing grove 
Enamour'd fongfters warble love, 

How flowers to Zephyr wave ; 
The foldier's dirge mean thofe to chaunt^ 
Thefe did the hand of Nature plant. 

To grace his wretched grave* 



The I 
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The oiFspring of the lowing race, 
No more with aukward frolic pace, 

Accompanies his' dam ;' 
No more the feeling eye delights 
That pleafanteft of rural fights, 

The kneeling, fucking lamb : 

They and their parents from the green, 
To ftore the naufeous magazine, 

Robb'd of a happy life ; 
The young, the middle-ag'd, the old. 
All bought with the contractor's gold, 

That whets the butcher's knife. 

The nobleft animal, the horfe, 
Fit for the carriage or the courfe, 

Compell'd his field to quit, 
To drag along, with panting breath, 
The heavy minifl:ers of death, 

Reludant, ijiufl; fubmit ; 
• 
Or, by the cavalier beftrode, 
And, catching fpirit from his load. 

From harmlefs, wai'like grown ; 
Behold him paw, and fretful prance, 
Keen 'gainft his fellows to advance, 

With fury not his owii, 

But 



t68 t^OEMs. 

But chiefly view that iron fcehe, 
Where thick battalions hide the green ^ 

With tadic art arranged } 
To be, when hifling bullets fmite, 
Or clofe the crifis of the fight. 

How lamentably chang'd ! 

From the recruits,' a motley band, 
The nice difcriminating hand, 

Cuird ftature, health, and force ; 
Thefe to devouring War confign*d. 
And left difeafe and health behind, 

For reprodudion's fource. . 

iSeledibn, fatal to the race. 
That muff degenerate apace, 

In time may wholly fail ; 
r^erfpedive that my foul delights—* 
For, tyrant-man extinft, the rights 

Of outraged brutes prevail. 

, Uncurs'd with reafon or with pride^ 
Inftindt, their never-erring guide, 

T^bey Nature's laws fulfill ; 
He, by factitious paflions fir'd. 
Employs the talents fhe infpir'd, 

To counterad her will : 



Affifts 
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Affi^s deftrudioii, ftifles birth, 
Difpcoples and disfigures earth. 

His wants like Hydra rife ; 
Their cravings conflalnLtly torment. 
He pafTes life in 4ifco^teRt, 

And. yet unwilling, dies. 

Eledric flrife in high abodes. 
When from collifion it explodes, 

Conduced by no fkill ; 
Oft hiimbles with a random flroke, 
The towering fpire^ ox giantroak, 

But feldom ftopps^ to kiU. 

Its chymic imitator, Art, 
Can with precife diredion dart, 
. Its bolts at pleafure fhape ; 
Alike the brave and coward fall. 
The diflant flaugl^ter'd by the ball. 
The nearer by the grape.. 

Yet thefe tremendous tubes of brafs, 
The flender inflruments furpafs, - 

Which weakeflt ihoulders rear ;^ . 
Bj each is doub|e mifchief^ dojie. 
It fires, prefei^ted, as a gun j 

Pufh'd, pierces as a fpear. 
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Gaul ! you firft taught the graphic art 
Quick information to iittpart, 

The human bird to foar, 
Dare, in the gas-inflated orb. 
The lleeping. thunder to difturb. 

And wond'ring clouds explore. 

Sublime difcovcries, that claim 
The plaudits of approving Fame, 

But never can atone. 
For the infatiate Guillotine, 
Or War's moft murderous machine, 

The weapon of Bayonne. 

They, whom their deftiny has led, 
To die on Honour^s crimfon-bed, 

No trifling boon obtain; 
If flopped at once fomc vital part, 
If the big bullet burft the heart, 

Or diflipate the brain. 

For they, extended on the ground. 
Struck by an undecifive wound, 

Muft lingering agonize '; 
From their torn veins life's currents pour^ 
Faint, thirfty,' fuccour they implore, 

With difregarded Cries. 

Dif. 
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Diftraded in tl^c furious fray^ 
GontendijDg for the .doubtful d^y, . 

And all compaffion fled, 
Ev'n their compaixioiis pafs them by. 
And crowds that or puj?fue or fly. 

Unheeding on them tread. 

Not fo the kind fagacious fteed, 

His eye marks where the woxmded bleed, 

(To Man fevere reproof) 
His ftep he regulates with care. 
That to the proftrate he may fpaye 

The preflure of his hoof. 

rWhilc thus encountering hods engage, 
And all Bellona's terrors rage. 

Death claps his fable wings j 
Exulting hovers o'er the plaiQ, 
And, carelefs who the battle, gain, 

He his te^deum iSngs. 

Ye continental ELings ! beware ; 
The deep and diibioqs game forbear, 

The fateful feud cprapofe ; , , 
Think what tte, Mue, if you fail. 
And balance in an equal fcale 

Your forces and your foes, 

y 2 Say 



\ 
1 
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Say which from principle cnrbird, 
And which fcduc'd by crimps, or gold f 

The candid anfwer make : 
Your troops by that criterion try'd, 
War, as the qufeftibrt you decide, 

Continue or forfake. 

Th' enthufiaft nation, right or wrongs 
Is fiipernaturally ftrong. 

By no defeat difmay'd ; 
Superior ftrehgth arid (kill it braves^ 
Unlefs its force by fools of knaves 

Mifmanag'd, or betrayM. 

Can you arfeft the lavk's tide, > 

Cafcading froni the mountaifi's fide^ ^ 

That in combuftion roars ? 
Or Ocean, when the temped raves^ 
And his urigoverhat)ie waves — • 

Dafti deluge on thfe (hores ? 

If wild Fanaticifm's zeal 
Could on your anceftors prevail 

To join the mad ci'ufade. 
To efforts of impaffion'd niind 
That moft can dignify mankind 

Muft liberty perfuade. 



Greece 
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Greece how fenabrd to refift 

Th' invafive millions of the Eart* • 

To conquer nations Rome ; 
The Tranfatlantic planters how 
The parent ftate to difavow, 

And Freedom's flag aflume : 

Yet as o'er flaves they tyrannized j 
Their fpecies' rights 'they facrific'd^ 

The many to the few J 
And .were Republics but in namc^ 
Exhibited by partial Fame, 

As models to the view. 

With them the citizens were kings, 
The flaves not perfons deem'd, but thingi 

Below the law's regard ; 
Hence every infult, grjlKf, and pain, 
That pow'r and paflion could ordain^ 

Th' abandoned wretches (har'd. 

Brutus ought to have huggM the chain^ 
Still lefs could Wafhington ciottiplain 

Of Britain's ftamping tax ; 
To Freedom's genuine feeliilgs loft 
As each of flaves pofl^efs'd a hoft, — 

One whites, the other blacksi 

Sut 
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But your antagonifts proclaini 
In fyren fongs a novel fcheme. 

Adapted to bewitch ; 
At once it captivates the poor, 
And will, they truft, in time allure 

The worthy of the rich *. 

Attentive liften to complaint, 
Appeafe well-founded difeontcnt, 

Revife, retrench, reform -, 
Sure means the diadem to guard, 
Or to avert, or long retard 

The fall-advancing ftorm. 

Tis not the law-eftablifh'd throne, 
But Oligarchy's fway alone, 

Difcuffion's voice alarms ; 
That juftly of refearch afraid, 
Reforts to Superftition*s aid, 

And Perfecution arms. 

The Monarch's and his People's rights. 
Which common intereft unites, 
Let no falfe friends divide ; 



* Sec Mr. Godwin's Inquiry, vxii. lo. ad edit. 

Be 
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Be popularity your force, 
Be population your refource, 
Profperity your pride. 

Priefts bridle vrhcre they domineer, 
They Genius curb in his career, 

Except on Mufic's ground ; 
The Italian, and the German too, 
Atteft tlie propofition true. 

And fhine enflav'd in found* 

So deftin'd to perpetual night. 
By the extinction of his fight, 

The Goldfinch tunes his throat ; 
Nature in pity helps his lay, 
To recomJ)enfe the lofs of day. 

By melody of note. 

For innovation men are ripe, 
Where-e'er the workers of the type 

Have rous'd them to refled j 
Injuftice feel, abufe perceive. 
In monkifh legends difl^elieve, 

And fallacy detedi. 

Try to give all fopie eafe and weight 
That may attach them to the fl:ate ; 
The dang'rous ferment quell ; 

Difgufted 
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Difgufted left they difappear 

To feek the happier hemifpherc,—. 

Not emigrant rrr-rebel. 

« * * * * * 

Kings' of the Continent; adieu !, 
I hitherto have counfell'd you, 

And not my native land : 
The plans fhe did and does purfue. 
What fhe in future ought to do, 

A fpecial verfe demand. 

But more expedient to delay 
To probably no diftant day 

The interefting fcene. 
Than that more terrible and true, 
The dramatift of nature drew, 

'Twixt Hamlet and the Queen** 

From expedation to reclaim. 
And not propenfity to blame, 

Paft errors I repeat ; 
Come retrofpedtive and expand. 
That miniature of fea and land^ 

The geographic fheet. 



• Sec Hamlet, Aft IIL Scene lo. 
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Survey each quarter of the fpherc, 
For nautic fcience every where 

Your force empow'rs to range ; 
Then recoiled your condud paft, 
That refipifcnce may at laft 

EfFedluate a change. 

Begin with Afric's fable race ;— -i 
But 'twere fuperfluous to trace 

The flave's progreffive woes ; 
For not Apollo's felf, in verfe. 
So well the fk)ry could rehearfe 

As Pift has done in prqfe. 

Defpotic power, arch forcerefs I 
More draftic poifons you poflefs ' 

Than Circe's magic bowl; 
She metamorphps'd but the fhape, 
You, that peranitting to cfcape, 

Unhumanize the foul*. 

Th' impradicable tafk affign, 
Inftrud Injuftice to combine 
Barbarity with art ; 



♦ Sec the Odyffcy, Book X- 
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Not men alone forbid to feel, 
But harden with no common ftect 
The female planter's heart*. 

Not the coinciidence of f?x. 

That oft deferv'd chaftifement check^^ 

Her lawlefs lafti arrefts ; 
Nay, urg'd by her imperious cries. 
The fhock'd unwilling flogger plies 

The thong againft the breafts. 

She ftands, the fury ! in delightr^ 
Her eyes regaling with a fight 

That Beelzebub would fliun : 
Great God ! that 0ver woman could 
See whip-extradted rhilk and blood 

In hideous contrail run. 

But th' unfufpeding negro-maid, 

Whom force compelled, or fraud betfay'd^ 

To the kidnapping knave ; 
Tho' bitterly (he wept, when fold. 
Some confolation took when told 

She was a lady^s Have; 



* See Steadihan's Voy;lgeS| lately publifhed^ particularly 
Vol. II. p. 293, 

k Can 

/ 
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Can Britons, who, with fhudd'ring ear. 
The horrible recital hear, 

A fpeedy change diffuade ; 
Or balance to forego the juice, 
Whofe coftly and too common ufe 

Maintains the monft'rons trade ? 

•• How came (they'll cry) the candied cane, 
Frorn Nature^s pencil to obtain 

The whitenefs of the fnow ? 
Fit but the black, or crimfon dye. 
Of carnage this the livery, 

The habit that pf woe. 

From our difgufted fight begone. 
Ye fragments of the lufcioxis cone, 

That fweeten bijter tea ; 
The blcndid taftes no more allurp^ 
Unlefs Humanity procure. 

The fugar that is free.?- 

Your Minifter tho- I arraign. 
And loudly of the War complaia 

He pufh'd you to purfue ; 
Yet, Heaven forbid ! I fhould not raife 
My fong to celebrate his praife. 

Where praife is juftly due. 

z 2 Succefs- 
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Succfefslefe — aye — ^but yet fincere^ 
Such my convidUon I declare. 

And in the thought rejoice ; 
- That when he pleaded for the flave^ 
Twas then his noble ** father's grave 

" Did utter forth a voice/* 

Would he his pleafure tlien compare 
With pangs that now his bofom tear, 

— Thanks to the common caufe — 
Stung by the poignant parallel, 
JEv'n his obdurate heart mud fweU, ' 

And figh for loil applaufe. 

O'er that brbad blank tiext pafs your tj^\ 
Till various iflands you defcry^ 

That clufter in the fea ; 
Marks mdnuitiental that atteft 
To the fagacious naturalift 

Earth's chief cataftrophe*. 

In that cohvulfiotl of the fphere 
That made Atlantis difappear, 
Vaft vicSim af thp flood ! 



♦ Sec Lcttrcs Americabcs, a tranflation from Carli, 
printed at Bofton in 1788, and Raynal, B. X. in the begin- 
ning. 

Pro^ 
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iPrcvok'd by elemental war, 
Or pour'd from fome erratic ftar. 
The ftubbom ^mountains ftood : 

kefifted Inundation's fweep^ . 
O'ertopp'd the difappointed dfiep. 

While the devoted plain 
Submitted to the vrat'ry wafte. 
And Unniforinity efiac'd 

The varied, happy fcene* 

Here planters. oft the cultured plains^ 
Swept by careering hurricanes. 

With felfifh tears deplore ; 
Perfift, ye Jcourges, in your range! 
Your dreadful ravages avenge 

The captive blackamoon 

So does the putrefadive tay, — 
For here how could the god of day 

His courfe indifferent run ? 
The air the beams paternal taint, 
To ficken ruffians who torment . 

The children of the fun. 

iMiftaketi nations ! that contend 
For thefe diftemper'd rocks, and fend 
Your force's choiceft flow'r, 

The 
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The yellow fever's maw to fcaft. 
Than German war or Turkifli peft 
More potent to devour ! 

Interrogate th' hiftoric page 

Of empires, where th' unheeded fagc 

Bewails their falling fates ; 
And learn, that far-extended trade. 
And diftant conquefts, have bctray'd 

The moft exalted fta^tes. 

Some have not ferupPd to conclude^ 
That more calamity thai^ good 
By navigation's wrought : 
, That more fecure and happy he,, 
Whom not the nautilus, but bee,- 
Has by example taught. 

Thy wonderful difcoveries 
Which fuperficial thinkers prize, 

Adventurous Genoefe ! 
On Indians brought the fword of Spain, 
On Africa the fervile chain, 

On Europe foul difeafe. 

« 
Nor jull reproach can he efcape 

Who doubrd firft that flormy Cape, 

And ftiow'd the wat'ry way,. 

Which 
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Whidh Pillage ever fince purfues 
To make of innocent Gentoos 
An unrefifting prey. 

Ye Iflands ! fcatter'd in the main^ 
That undetected yet remain, 

Devoutly Heav'n implore. 
To fink^ at leaft miflead, the fliips 
Which Europe's avarice equips 

To fearch each hidden fhore. 

Poffeflion of a golden fleece 
Was what firfl coalition'd Greece j 

Next Helen, Homer fings ; 
A Cenotaph in Paleftine 
Againft the Sultan to combine 

Excited Ghriftian kings *. 

No inch purfuits in after days 
EnkindPd war's confuming blaze> 

Not ev'n a Beauty's charms.; 
'Twas love of fugar, coffee, fnuffs. 
Tea, fpiceries, and painted fluffs, 

That fet the world in arms : 



• Sec the beginning x>{ Taflb's Jcrufalcm Delivered'. 

. , And 
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And muft, till Error's fway o'erpaft, 
Prevailing Reafon has at laft 

Her faviour light difplay'd ; 
Convinced Mankind how much they err, , 
To Agriculture who prefer 

The fleeting gifts of Trade : 

Or, till two rivals warfare ceafe. 

Who liften now, thank Heav'n ! to Peace, 

And cordially allied ; 
For Europe's int'reft and their own, 
The apples Difcord's hand has wirown 

Impartially divide. 

Nor ftartle at the word ^* allied !'* 
Unlefs completely hate fubfide, 

No good can Peace produce ; 
IBut, with redoubl'd virulence, 
Hoftility muft recommence. 

Recruited by the truce *. 



* See Campagnes de General Pkhcgru, lately publifh-f 
cd, p» 193^ — 4- ** Maigr^ ws intrigues, nous ^vons ctabli 
un gouvernemcnt. ' Prcnez-y garde; li la fagefle pcut Ic 
derigir dix ans dc fqite, vous n'en avez pas pour^uit ang 
d'exiftence." — ■^'^ In Jpite of your intrigues, ^ha^eefta- 
•* bliflied a government. If it be direfted with, wifdom but 
♦•for ten yCfirs, you have not eight to live.'* 

' .: Another 
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Another and feverer bout 

Were worfe than now to fight it out ; 

And thus far argues well, 
He who prefumes, in his proteft, 
Tho' he had mifconceiv'd the paft. 

The future to foretell : 

Yet how, French monarchy reftor-d, 
Should permanence of peace afford, 

Not ventures to declare. 
If the attempt fhould take affed, 
I, as a prophet, too, predid 

A more deftrudive war ! 

The moft of Nature's favours made, 
To hufbandry, at once, and trade. 

Attention then applied ; 
And feuds and fears composed at length^^ 
On you muft fall the total ftrength 

Which parties now divide. 

Unlefs, from juft and generous views, 
Ambition's offers both refufe, 

The tempting bait withftand ; 
And, refolute Mankind to ft)are, ' ' 

Between them Moderation fhare 
• The ocean and the land. 



A^ 
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Allied, the globe they may dilreft^ 
And nobler purpofes efied 

For univerfal good ; 
And, by the ^elfar^ of mankind. 
Their interefts^ promoted find. 

So Idng mifutiderftood. 

Both nations have, from time to time^ 
Heard mafters of the truefublime 

Enforce the grand advice ; 
But wifdonnt feems extravagance. 
And magnanimity romance. 

To fhallow Cunning'8 eyes. 

Thafemeafure had yaU followed, whefti 
A rafh sind an abufive pen 
• Brought on the dire difpute ; 
*i1ie flaughter had been fav'd and coft, 
Such that both lives and tnoney loft 
By millions men compute *. 

Irre^ 



* Hear the temperate and fenfible author of the Letters 
from rrance,c.printed at London 1793, Vot IV. p. 216. — 
" But there is another regrp^ch.of more importance to be 
*< made to Mr Burke : it is, that, in all probability, bis pre- 
" di£iions^ and thofe of tjie writ/ers who followed hiip on 
*' the fame fide in France, were, in a great meafure^ thi 
** daufes of the evils they foretold, Mr Biirke predifted 
^ *f thcMeath of I^uis XVL at a time when not a human 

^^ being 



^ 
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Irrevocable is the paft, • 

And o'er it let a yeil be caft, 

And Hiftory implor'd, 
The fatal pbrenzy to omit ; 
Or, if it be already writ. 

To blot out the record. 



^^ being in France had fuch an idea tn his mind ; and the 
^* eloquent and fpecious dcfcrq)tion he gave of the imagin- 
*^ ary difgrace and diftrefs 6{ royalty, moft certainly had a 
" confiderable tSt(\, on the mind of that unfortunate 
f * prince, and ftill more on that of the queen and the per- 
** fons of her court. — But far Mr Surte and his aJfociaUs 
^* in France f it is highly pnAixile Louis XVI. might now 
^* have been reigning peaceably on his throne. I do not 
*' mean to accufe their intentions, but I am warranted to 
** fay, that their writings contributed at once to render the 
<* court difcontented with the revolution, aad the natito 
•** fufpicious of the court. Of confcqjjoKB, thcyhacTa 
,*^ great {hare in producing the calamities of the monarch 
*' and his unfortunate family ►" 

In p. 145, he had obKeryed, ^* It may flatter the vanity 
^' of this fanciful writer, to know that his work has been 
** ftudiM by queens, and kings, and princes, and cavaliers; 
♦* -but this vanity will be temjp^cdwith fome flight remorfc, 
*' when he is affured that he is often cur/id by. thefe de« 
^* luded viftims, as one amongft the authors of their mif- 
" fortunes. To have injui'ed the caufe h^ meant to defend, 
<< was not in his intention ; yet fuch unhappily has been 
*< the effeft, which I do hotjiatefrtm report ^ fincc many 
** in the unfortunate clafs of fuffercrs frpoi the favagc laws 
'* of national baoKhmenl, have given me repeated indances 
<« of the dclufion." 

VERSES 
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VERSES 

ON THB 

IMPROVElfENTS OF THE PRESENT AGEi 



%11TTEK IN I79I. 



Priseajuvent dliosy ego me nunc demique natutk 
Gratulor. Ovi»; 



I* ROM pcevilhiieft, or jpious ragc^ 
Let others ftigmatize the age, 
* And ancient manners praife ; 
Unprejudk'd, I thank my fate, 
That launched me into Hfe fo late. 
And jxot in former days. 

See, in tjie other hemifpherc, 

Her fpleiidid banner, Freedom rear, 

Vidorious as flie fings j 
In France fee, by a fudden blow. 
While Prince and Prieft are both laid low, 

Philofophers are kings. 

Dire£t 
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Dire^l: your view next to the eaft. 
Where brutal Turks in Vain refill^ 

The great Czarina's pow'r ; 
Miftaken ilatefmen may oppofe. 
But foon flie'll vanquifli all her foes. 

And long loft Greece reftore. 

Think next, what eloquence difplay'd^ 
What perfevaring efforts made. 

The Slave-trade to fupprefs : 
Nay more, that ftatutes we ena£i: 
The beaft of burden to prote6l> 

And make his labour lefs. 

We dine, we dance, at midnight hours^ 
Many a fortune play devours. 

And wives are oft untrue : 
But th' imperfedions of our dayj 
^Tis evident we much outweigh. 

By virtues. that are new* 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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